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LADY HEADFORT AND HER DAUGHTER, MARY 


Lady Headfort did excellent work when Commandant of the Women’s Legion during the war. She is very keen on hunting and 
all outdoor games, and enjoys a real popularity both in Ireland and over here. She is here seen with her only daughter, Lady 
Mary Taylour. Lord Headfort is in the Household Cavalry 


THE TATLER 


The 
Letters 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—Such long translucent days. 
A Such short and silvery nights. . . . 
Such sun risings (I’m told). Such sun 
settings. Such a great, big, round, 
square, dear, darling, lovely moon as there is up in Scotland 


now. 
* * * 


Really, what with the heather and the myrtle and all, and the 
shorrt br-read and the ack-cents and the champagne air 
and the clear, clean tang of the summery west wind, don’t 
wonder he’s such a sentimental soul, the Scotsman under his 
kilt, do you ? 
* * * 
Scotland in Sep-temburr—ah, weel, Beloved, as you know, 
it’s gr-rand. And as Bobbie Burrns used to say—but you 
know what he said, don’t you? And I can’t spell the language 
anyway. But it’s so bucked me up, it has—the braw brae air 
of the Highlands—that I’ve ack’cherley been sight-seeing, I 
have. Yes, really and trewly prop’ly sight-seeing—guide book, 
*telligent expression, pencil, cet’ra, all complete. And so 
int’rested, been late for lunch ev’ry day at the North British 
’cos Edinburgh—I did tell you I put 
in a triplet of days in that wonder 
city of beauty, didn’t I? —is so 
’strawdin’ry fasc’nating. 
* * * 
evelled, I have. And at pounds 
less per minute than I do the 
same thing—Reville, don’t you know 
—in, say, Hanover Square, though 
some of those shops in Princes 
Street are rather dang’rously allurin’, 
So attractive buyin’ things—what ?— 
in a street with a view like Heaven to 
front of you, and just round the 
corner the hill-bound Firth of Forth 
in all its blue and silver, ship-strewn 
glory. 
* * 
Wheat is it, 1 wonder, about Edin- 
burgh that’s so aw’fly exqui- 
site and entrancing? The moment 
one’s outside the station, always 
bursts upon one afresh, doesn’t it ? 
Such surprising and enchanting sud- 
den peeps of hill and moor and sea 
and old, uneven vistas of stony 
greys and browns. . . . David 
Wilkie, the painter, wasn’t it, who 
found in this one old historic city 
“all that the tour of Europe could 
show you—the beauties of Prague 
and Salzburg, the romantic sights 
of Orvieto and Tivoli, and all the 
magnificence of the bays of Naples 
and Genoa. sent 
* * * 
A4 if you care for history—rather 
an Eve passion, as you know 
—where in all our Britain is there 
more? That wonderful, rock-bound 


LADY JOAN FITZWILLIAM AND LORD 
BECTIVE AT DONCASTER 


Lady Joan Fitzwilliam is the second daughter of 

Lord and Lady Fitzwilliam. 

elder son of the Marquis of Headfort, who was 
married in 1901 
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castle that so gloriously dominates the lovely town set like 
a jewel in the hills. “‘ A favourite fastness,” I read, “of the 
ancient Caledonians.’’ And was already goin’ strong, 
*parently, bout 626 or thereabouts. But only got really busy 
(fighting busy, I mean, of course; always fearful scrappers 
—what ?—these Scottes) somewhere about the end of the twelfth 
cent., when in the Bruce-Baliol contest the castle was ‘‘ took ” 
by the hated English from over the borrder and held by the 
dear things—I mean, the dirrty dogs—for thirty years. 
* * * 
H ere are the Scotch crown jewels, the Regalia that even for 
regalia have surely had a lively time of it. The heavy 
crown that was worn by Bruce The sword of state 
that the Pope gave James of Scotland somewhere early in 1500 
ace the sceptre that the greatest Paris jewellers worked upon 
for King James V. And in the oval jewel of the Garter 
a tiny portrait of one of Prince Charles Edward’s pretty ladies. 
* * & 
nd not for the Scottish regalia has there been, down the 
ages, the usual quiet life of treasured jewels. When 
Cromwell ruled England they were buried secretly by loyal 
Royalists. And when the Treaty of Union was signed with 
England—in 1707, wasn’t it >—once 
again they disappeared, this time for 
over a hundred years. And now 
the ‘Honours of Scotland” must 
never be used and must remain in 
Edinburgh Castle, for we are united 
—and in the great castle courtyard 
from where one views in miniature 
all Scotland are the great granite 
monuments to all the great and gal- 
lant Scotsmen who have died in 
England’s wars : 
* * * 
ere, in that part of the castle 
built for Queen Mary, ina little 
room where the old oaken ceiling 
still remains, that tragic queen’s son, 
King James VI. of Scotland, King 
James I. of England, was born. 
And that brings me to Holyrood 
and all the tragic little that remains 
of that romantic lady, Mary Queen 
of Scots, Queen of England, and 
Dauphine of France, of whom, I 
think, no one has more deliciously 
written than Maurice Hewlett in 
“The Queen’s Quair” 
* * * 
De you remember? A hundred 
books have been written, a 
hundred songs sung; and men 
enough of these latter days have 
broken their hearts for Queen 
Mary. But no heart but hers was 
broken in that time. All the world 
can love her now; but who loved 
her then? Not aman among them. 
A few girls went weeping; a few 
boys laid down their necks that she 
might walk free of the mire. Alas! 


Lord Bective is the 
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MRS. ROCHFORT MAGUIRE AND 
LORD JERSEY 


Mrs. Rochfort Maguire, snapshotted at 

Doncaster Races, is a daughter of the late 

Lord Peel and sister of the present vis- 

count. Her husband was formerly M.P. 

for co. Clare. Lord Jersey is very well 

known on the turf, and is a partner in 
the banking firm of Child and Co. 


think so many modern women—the loved 
and spoilt and irredeemably charming ones 
anyway—are like her now—one part cat, 
one part anxious child, two parts passionate 
woman, 
* * 

s ‘Tall slim, petted, pettish, chestnut- 

haired transparent-skinned 
—they said that when she drank you 
could see the red wine run like a fire down 
her throat. For beauty her nose 
was too long, her lips too thin, her eyes 
too narrow, with that trick of the sidelong 


the mire swAl- 
lowed them up, 
and she must 
soil her pretty 
feet 


* * 
Always loved 
—haven’t 
you? — the 


author of “ The 
Forest Lovers’ 
description of 
the sad, roman- 
tic queen when, 
with her four 
Marys, she 
came from gay 
sunny France 
to . Caledonia, 
such a little 
widow, saying, 
“Let me alone 
to rule wild 
Scotland!” I 


THB TATLER 


mansion of the Achesons, where Lady Jane Grey stayed. And 
Queensberry House and Whitehorse Close, the inn where—do 
you remember in your “ Waverley” ?—Prince Charlie’s officers 
were wont to carouse. 
* * * 

A™4 so, as Mr. Pepys would say, to Holyrood, where the 

oldest part that remains is the beautiful little rooms and 
towers where are the apartments of Queen Mary—frowning 
John Knox’s “ Honey-pot ’—and, underneath, with a little, 
curving, dark, and winding staircase connecting them, the rooms 
of Lord Darnley—whose food was “the blood of women and 
their tears.” How redolent they are, even now, not only of the 
history but of all the passion that surged, the bitter tears that 
were shed, and the woman’s wiles which “ Honeypot” stretched 
to breaking point, poor dear, seeking to soften the hard hearts 
of all her many enemies, 

* * * 
s well as of the pride of kings—and queens. That mar- 

vellous old ceiling in Queen Mary’s audience chamber— 
where there's still the stain made by murdered Rizzio’s blood— 
that shows the alliance of the House of Stuart, in the fair, frail 
person of Queen Mary, with the great and ancient houses of 
Lorraine and Valois—the thistle of Scotland, the rose of 
England, the eaglets of Lorraine, and the lilies and the dolphin 
of the Dauphin of France. And in her 
little bedroom, over her little high-testered 
bed, the carved initials of Queen Mary and 
her son centred among the portcullis of 
Westminster, the harp of Ireland, the rose, 
the thistle, and the red cross of St. George. 
They have died, and worms have eaten 
them—tho’ not for love—the men and 
women who wrote their symbols of state 
on the old walls of Holyrood House. But 
something of them secretly and silently 
remains. : 


* cd * 


As the guide-book says, “ the immense 
i thickness of the walls round the 
apartments in this tower has repelled the 
repeated fires which destroyed the Abbey 
church and the rest of the old palace,” 
and if you stand quite still and listen just 
in the curve of the little twisting stairs 
that went from the Queen’s chamber to 
Lord Darnley’s below, almost you can hear 
it beat, very fast, the tempestuous heart of 


look aesas Her lower lids were nearly 
straight, her upper rather heavy. . . yy 
* * * 

A™4 if she was not beautiful she was 

fine—fine all over, sharply, exqui- 
sitely cut and modelled; her sweet smooth 
chin, her amorous lips, bright red, her 
sensitive nose, her broad, high brows; her 
neck which two hands could hold, her 
bosom of a child. She had sometimes: an 
intent, considering, wise look—the look of 
the Queen of Desire, who knew not where to set the bounds of 
her need, but revealed to no one what that was. 

* * * 

Fascinating, isn’t it? And fascinating beyond all else in the 

fascinating capital of history-soaked Scotland—need I 
say ?—your Eve found those rooms of the sad queen’s in Holy- 
rood House, Those old, pathetic, little rooms that are still the 
heart of old Edinburgh and stand still at the foot of that Canon- 
gate where you may still so yividly picture the Edinburgh of 
Queen Mary. Slums and “ dwellings’ now, the stone-storeyed 
houses, pierced by the densely-populated little closes and courts 
and wynds, still some of them bear ancient arms and traces of 
past glories. Sluttish women now gossip at their doors, and 
funny, dirty Scots children, talking a strange language, bathe 
their bare brown feet in the streaming gutters. 

* % * 

Bet here lived and loved once the flower of the great Scots 

nobility. Here is my Lord Seton’s lodging, and here the 
residence of Susannah, Countess of Eglinton, where she dined 
and wined bonnie Prince Charlie, who gave her, when he left 
the city, his full-dress Stuart plaid. And Moray House, where 
Cromwell took up quarters, and in a tiny hidden square, with 
the Gosford arms and the date 1633 still over the doorway, the 


LADY DIANA SOMERSET AND 
A FRIEND 


Another snapshot taken at Doncaster. 

Lady Diana Somerset is the younger 

of the Duke and Duchess of Beaufort’s 

daughters, and is here seen with a 
friend 


the Queen of 
Desire. And 
catch, too, the 
impatient tap 
of heels—little 
high satin heels 
from France. 
And see that 
fine long hand 
pull urgently 
aside the fall- 
ing tapestry 
over the low 
oak door, and 
picture a proud 
queen tragi- 
cally humbled 
by the coarse 
Scot whose 
food was “ the 
blood of wo- 
men and their 
tears.” 


(Continued on p. 356) 


LORD AND LADY SAVILE 


Lord Savile is one of the most familiar 

figures at Doncaster, and has probably seen 

more St. Legers than a good many people. 

The late King Edward stayed at Rufford 

Abbey, Lord Savile’s seat, on several occasions 
for the race week 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


ut without imagination, without at least one small pair of 
rose-coloured spectacles through which to pierce the misty 
centuries, little enough remains at Holyrood of the romantic 
queen. There is her bed, and her work-box that holds a 
gauntlet of Darnley’s and a Jachrymatory, and in the tiny 
supper room a block of marble on which, according to tradition, 
the Queen knelt at her marriage with Darnley. But in the 
little dressing closet nothing of her that remains—except to the 
eye of faith, and even Eve’s had to doa bit of over-time work 
really to get the business well going, don’t you know, 
* & * 
Bu enough of Edinburgh—or at least I can’t ever have enough 
of Edinburgh, only of course there are things happening 
otherwhere in Scotland when September’s there, what? Must 
tell you, f’rinstance, of the meetings that have happened, after 
all, in Scotland, though at first, you know, it wasn’t at a// certain 
we'd have them. So many of 
the great families—all of them, I 
think —are in mourning, and 
after all, the war’s not been 
over such a long time, though, 
except for the pain in our 
hearts, few enough signs re- 
main, and up in holiday Scot- 
land away from London and 
all it meant to us of war and 
mourning we few of us wear 
even the black garments that 


have been women’s uniform 
of war for so many a_ bitter 
year. 

* * * 


his week’s is the Northern 
Meeting—not so exclusive 

and so “it” as Perth, perhaps, 
but not easy to beat when the 
great hall’s filled with everyone 
who’s anyone in the North, and 
they look like pictures off their 
own ancestral walls, the High- 
land chieftains in their full- 
dress clan tartan kilt, velvet 
doublet with silver-headed spor- 
ran and dirk and _  powder- 
horns and square shoe-bucklés 
and lace jabots and the ivory 
ruffles to their velvet sleeves. 
At Perth the Duke of Atholl’s 
cock of the walk, of course, 
and there are always Mans- 
fields and Breadalbanes and 
Ancasters and  Rollos’ and 
Morays and Moncrieffes as well 
as that intricate measure, the 
Perth Medley, a bit of the 
country’s history that only its 
own sons and daughters can 


castle, up from lone Glenmuick and southern Glenshee, down 
the Braes of Mar, along the Banks o’ Dee. just as in the old 
clan days they rushed to the call of the Fiery Cross. . . 
* * % 

First part of the day was dull and misty, but at mid-day the 

clouds broke and there came those hours of reward which 
always come sooner or later in Scotland—silver clear and blue 
and purple. What did Swinburne say of Scotland—“ the divinest 
combination of lakes, mountains, straits, sea rocks, bays, gulfs, 
and open sea ever achieved by the forces of Hertha in her most 
favourable and fiercely maternal mood.” 

* * * 

To receive the Royals, Balmorals, Duffs, and Farquharsons 

lined up, and first to arrive were the Princess Royal, 
Princess Maud, and the little Earl of Macduff, who spent his 
afternoon in the best company 
holding tightly to the hand of 
the Queen. The Princess Royal 
wore the Macduff tartan — 
strange to see her out of black 
—and Princess Maud was tar- 
tan-skirted with a coat of bright 
green and a cherry-red straw 
hat with blue round it. 

* % * 


“T*he King in Highland dress 

is not perhaps quite so 
well suited as in some others, 
but the Queen looked charming 
as ever, all in grey, with, on her 
beautiful silvering hair, a toque 
of shot blue and silver. Prin- 
cess Mary, also in grey, had a 
lovely ermine stole round her, 
and was talking with pretty 
Myrtle Farquharson, daughter 
of the chief of the clan, pic- 
turesquely turned out in proper 
Scots rig—a sash of the Farqu- 
harson tartan over her shoulder 
and falling knotted to her side, 
and a brown hat banded with 
heather pink. 


“(Others present,” as the 

papers say, were Lady 
Aberdeen, bonny and beaming 
as usual, Lord and Lady 
Sempill, Lord and Lady Sal- 
toun, Lord and Lady Glen- 
tanar, the latter in Shetland 
suit with a vivid yellow tam 
o’shanter, Lady Tweedmouth, 
Lady Ursula Cairns, and, with 
the Royals, Lady Isobel Ga- 
thorne-Hardy, Lady Sandhurst, 


* * * 


perform. 
At the Northern Meeting no 
roll call could be complete 


PLEASED WITH THE DRIVE 


Mrs. Barran, who is staying with her aunt, Lady Greville, at 

North Berwick. Mrs. Barran’s husband, who died some little 

time ago, was in the 2nd Life Guards, and served with the 
Guards Machine Gun Regiment 


the Archbishop of York, Ad- 
miral Campbell, and Prince 
Albert and Prince George, both 


without such great Highland 
names as Cameron of Lochiel, 
Lovat, Dunmore, Mackenzie, Macpherson, and Grant, and I 
suppose the palm for beauty of setting must always go to the 
Argyllshire Gathering, whence the Campbells come, and all the 
hotels look out across that lovely Oban Bay over to the Sound 
of Kerrara, and there used to be lying all the yachts—but this 
year, you know, no regatta.. After all there has been a war on. 
* * * ; 

As to Braemar, say there’s never been such a meeting, they 

do. Even “The Daily Mail” got lyrical—‘‘ Braemar, 
beautiful, heather-fringed, fir-scented Braemar, the pearly 
village is itself again. . . . No more do the pipes wail out 
heartrending laments for the passing of some brave man on the 
field of war. Day in, day out, the folk have been spending their 
souls in the fire-time of reels and the jig of strathspeys Z 
and they all troop in to it from far and near, from cottage and 


356 


in the Royal Hunting Stuart 
Highland dress, 
* EY * 


I see the intriguing Dr. Saleeby, in his most intriguing new 

book, ‘‘ The Whole Armour of Man,” sounds yet one more 
note of alarm—peace time’s full of ’em, isn’t it ?—asking, “ Are 
there plenty of Scotsmen to go round?” Judging by the 
decline of the birt: rate he thinks not—‘‘the stock is, in fact, 
dying out,” and he exhorts my city of cities, Edinburgh, ‘‘ with 
graduates of her University leading the medical profession in 
every part of the Empire,” to deal quickly with “her horrible 
slums and the deplorable record of her childhood.” 


trange, isn’t it, that these things of horror should go hand in 

hand with all the beauty that’s in Scotland now? But 

such is life. And now no more of Scotland.—Yours, fearf’ly. 
freckled, EVE. 
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THE BEMBRIDGE REGATTA. 


MISS EVELYN MORETON IN ONE OF THE BOATS 


The revival of small regattas, which are always a source of good fun and sport, has been a feature of the first post-war yachting 

season on the Solent, and are certainly as enjoyable as the bigger society yachting functions, which, so far as the racing was 

ccncerned, naturally did not show. a complete recovery. Miss Moreton is the daughter of Colonel Moreton, late Coldstream 
Guards, who married a daughter of Sir Richard Sutton, 4th Bart. 


MRS. PHILLIPS MR. TOM THORNYCROFT MISS DU BOULAY 
Is snapshotted at the helm of the boat Is a well-known skipper of small boats Was one of the “hands” aboard a boat 
she piloted in one of the races of the in the Solent, and was a competitor in which competed in the pleasant little 
recent Bembridge Regatta the final heat for club boats function at Bembridge 
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“EASTWARD HO!”"—A VISION OF THE 


MISS RAYMOND DECIMA AND EDDIE McLEAN MISS KITTY FIELDER 
Is very striking in one of the many 


Whose amazing dances were the success of the 
pretty Eastern dresses 


As she appears in the Dazzle Ball 
evening 


scene on board ship 


MISS GREAVES 


MISS PEGGY KURTON MISS D. STEVENS 


In a typical Oscar Asche crea- 


Who looks quite charming and sings and dances quite 
tion at the ball 


Who wears an original costume 
pleasantly 


at the Jazz Ball 


With Miss Violet Loraine as the bright particular star in a firmament mainly created by Mr, Oscar Asche, the Jatest Alhambra production, 

“Eastward Ho!’’ was launched last week. A treasure hunt provides immense opportunity to introduce the wonderful stage effects and colour schemes in 

which Mr. Oscar Asche specialises, but nothing he produces in any way rivals his masterpiece at His Majesty's. Mr. Oscar Asche is always at his very 

best when he hears the East a-callin’, and in this revue he gets plenty of scope for that great talent he possesses for compelling the East and West to 
meet, a thing which another great celebrity has asserted cannot happen 
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MISS VIOLET LORAINE 


She is herself, 


Her display of versatility, sentiment, humour, and power 
But there is plenty of good stuff which will soon be 


ible, as far as revue is concerned. 


is wonderful what she is able to do with it. 


ise poss 


it 


ing. It is not exactly a case of “bricks without straw,’’ but the straw provided for her by the authors is not of the most 
description, and 


pulled together 
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GORGEOUS 
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Miss Violet Loraine’s vitality and personality carry the new show at the Alhambra to what success it has attained. 
promising 


and there is no further pra 
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THE LATE LORD CHARLES BERESFORD 


This photograph of the one and only ‘Charlie B." will possess a melan- 
choly interest for the followers of the Whaddon Chase Hounds, as it was 
taken when the subject of it was hunting with these hounds last season. 


Like all the family, the admiral was a good man across country 
N to decline to alter my mind where at any rate this colt and 

Buchan were concerned. There’s no conjuring in this, 
believe me! Only horse-sense, and why the ‘‘ Buchaneers’’ were so 
full of themselves I don't know. Personally, as you know, I never 
believed he would win the Leger, whereas I was certain that on public 
form Dominion would beat him wherever the pair finished. Keysoe 
was the intervention of a malign Providence. It’s the fillies’ month, 
and you never can tell. All I’m personally concerned with is having 
done my “‘ level durndest’’ to ride you off Buchan. Take Beecham’s 
Pills, avoid strong drink, beware how you leave off flannel, and 
whatever you do don't change your mind when once you've picked 
your panel! Lindsay Gordon said that, and it’s a thundering good 
rule to follow, whether you're riding a steeplechase, or merely doing 
the ordinary things of life. I’m not one of those as is fond of 
rubbing it in, so I'll say no more, but I'm extraordinarily glad to draw 
that place money over Dominion after having given you Grand 
Parade the Derby, and dinna forget! Now run off and back Haki 


both ways the Cesarewich, and Glanmerin for a nice little bit the 
Cambridge! See? 


OT so bad neither—or ‘‘neether,’’ whichever you prefer— 
Dominion, and I'm glad I had enough cussedness left in me 


* * * 


he death of the distinguished sailor who was universally known 

as Charlie B., came as a very unpleasant shock to everyone 

who knew him, for in addition to being totally unexpected, the 
name of his friends was Legion. With Lord Beresford’s profes- 
sional and political career other and abler pens have dealt, and 
therefore it is not proposed to say anything here, however great may 
be one’s admiration for a type that, it is to be feared, is not as 
plentiful as it used to be. Like most of the members of the Water- 
ford family, Lord Beresford was in his younger days a first-class man 
across a country, and I only wish I had the record of a certain three- 
handed onset in which the famous brethren, upon one occasion parti- 
cipated—over the Meath country, I believe. It is so many years ago 
that I was told about it by the hardest-riding member of the trium- 
virate, whom a good many of us remember as Lord Bill, that I forget 
jhe details. I believe, however, that it is mentioned in a personal 
biography which was written by one of Lord William Beresford’s 
best friends and Eton contemporaries, Mr. Charlie Moore, who him- 
self was at one time a very keen amateur steeplechase jockey. I 
believe the stake was a new hat, and the sailor won, signally 
defeating both Lord Bill and Lord Marcus. Even if I am wrong it 
is a good story, because I believe Lord Bill thought it was a certainty 
for him. But to within a comparatively short time ago Lord 
Charles used to hunt, but increasing years and increasing weight 
stop even the best, and his reputation as ‘a rum ‘un to follow, a 
bad 'un to beat’’ dates back a bit. Personally I thought Lord 
William one of the most brilliant horsemen of his day, and as will be 
recalled, his untimely death was in the main due to a bad fall he got 
out hunting long after he had said good-bye to India. I am not 
sure whether Lord William ever won the Kadir, though I think he 
did, but he won the next roughest ride in India, the Calcutta Paper- 
chase Cup, more than once. He was one of the hardest men I ever 
knew, and absolutely undefeatable. I remember one occasion, when 
he was military secretary to Lord Lansdowne, he got a real bad fall 
in a paperchase, so bad that he had to be carried to the nearest road, 
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PICTURES IN THE 


FIRE. By **‘ Sabretache.’’ 


but he insisted upon tooling the Government House coach back to 
town, merely taking the precaution of buckling himself on to the box 
with a stirrup-leather. That fall kept him in bed for nearly a fort- 
night, as he had sustained by no means slight internal injuries. The 
incident, however, is rather typical of the spirit and the grit which 
infects the family. 
* * 
We have all no doubt heard theexpression, ‘‘ skied,’’ as applied to 
works of art, but Mr. G. H. Davis, the well-known ‘‘ Sphere ’’ 
artist, is the first of his profession to use an aerial studio and 
actually paint pictures whilst flying. A few daysago he flew to Paris 
and back in an ‘‘ Airco’’ Enclosed Cabin Commercial machine, and 
on the passage he worked continuously, and apart from pencil studies 
he managed to carry out two black-and-white illustrations for ‘‘ The 
Sphere’’ in water colour. Starting from Hounslow with a blank 
card, he was able to show to his pilot, Lieutenant C. R. McMullin, 
the first finished drawing on arrival at Le Bourget aerodrome, Paris, 
and completed the second on the return journey notwithstanding very 
bumpy flying weather on this side of the Channel. The experiment 
is of great interest to all engaged in illustrated journalism and, if I 
may So say, portrait-painters, and furthermore, shows that a business 
man could easily carry on with his correspondence entirely free from 
the jarring rattle of a railway train at a speed of over 100 miles an 
hour through the air. Even in air-sicky weather the movement of 
an aeroplane is never jerky, and as a matter of fact Mr. Davis kept a 
diary of the whole trip, and the writing is no worse than it is when 
written at his desk in his studio on the ground. This is something 
to know. He has, of course, had considerable flying experience in all 
sorts of machines, but states that it is quite as easy for anyone else to 
carry on as he did even if they had never been aloft before. I should 
think that it might be a good tip for some of our leading portrait- 
painters to do their next Academy pictures in this way. They could 
quite easily have the sitter hung up by arope, and the chances of 
working in some really good facial expressions would be priceless. 
Also, what a chance for ‘‘atmosphere '’ and chiaroscuro in landscapes ! 
* * * 
ey Gabretache ” in the ordinary run of things is not what is called a 
great mark on weddings and things like that, but with so many 
of one’s pals getting married just now it is rather difficult to keep out 
of them. Evie G , Rudolf J , and James G—— have all quite 
recently taken a dive into the great unknown, so to speak. To each 
and all of them ‘‘dis nigger '’ sends his best wishes, good fortune, and 
a lead and the luck of each fence where it’slow. They areall toppers, 
and their wives 
are excessively 
lucky. However, 
this is not what 
I started to write 
about. My 
theme is about 
the weird things 
that happen to 
you at weddings. 
Being an afore- 
time accomplice 
of a certain re- 
cent bridegroom, 
I was bidden to 
the last lunch, 
that is to say the 
feast just before 
the fatal mo- 
ment, that mo- 
ment when the 
victim spills two- 
thirds of the last 
cocktail on the 
floor, and can 
hardly hold the 
silver shaker 
thing for blue 
funk, and then 
almost swallows 
the last half- 
dozen oysters, 
shells and all. 
However, what 
concerns you 
especially, Mr. 
TATLER, is this, 
that another of 
his accomplices 
had the neck to 
announce at 
lunch that you 
had offered a 
prize of £100 for 
(Continued on p, iv) 


MAJOR DERMOT McCALMONT AND MR. 
PERSSE 


A snapshot at Doncaster of the owner and trainer of 
the best two-year-old of the year, Tetratema, a son 
of that great horse, the Tetrarch, out of Scotch Gift. 
Tetratema added to his laurels by winning the Cham- 
pagne Stakes at Doncaster in a common canter 
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CHATELAINE OF KANEBWORTH. 
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Lafayette 


NS 


LADY LYTTON 


Lady Lytton, who is a daughter of the late Sir Trevor Chichele-Plowden, displayed untiring devotion during the war to the 
interests of wounded soldiers. She ran a hospital for “other ranks’? for four and a half years. Her interest in everything 
literary and artistic is well known, Lord Lytton was recently created a Privy Councillor 
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LADY PEDLER 


The above snapshot of Lady Pedler was taken a short time ago 

at Deauville, whither society flocked in large numbers this year, 

and the Hétel Normandie is seen in the background. Lady 
Pedler was the second wife of the late Sir Alexander Pedler 


HE last time uv packing! This side uv Christmas, Beloved- 
est! It raineth, and the rain drips are entering my soul. 
So damp and nasty. My lil’ white soul feels mildewy. 
Lil’ white soul?!’ Perhaps somewhat exaggerated, that 
white-soul business. Mine, I dike to believe, has a tendency 
towards couleur de rose; too much whiteness smacks of the 
blue:bag for me! i 
* * 
‘The trunks are yawning hungrily. The hold-alls lie limply 
in odd corners, bunches of keys tied with red tape or pink 
string tumble about with loud, jinglesome crashes, and get in 
the way and trodden on till they are wanted, when 
suddenly they disappear into nothingness and are never found again. 
: * * * 
le hunger of the trunks will soon be appeased. It is 
astonishing how a few days by the seaside increase one’s 
worldly goods. I came to Rozven with the usual impedimenta 
—I shall leave with the unusual. The unusual includes: Many 
yards of a charming cretonne bought in a village shop at pre- 
war prices. Two ancient glass jars in which the sweet-shop 
dame kept sweet-shop sweeties. Henceforth they will stand, 
properly washed and polished, in my cabinet de toilette, and 
contain bath salts of varied hues. There is a pile of night 
lingerie built of the amusingest of flowered linons, Botticellian 
in effect and absurd in price. The absurdity is the outcome of, 
again, pre-war prices in certain village shops, and the modest 
demands of the village seamstress, who seems to revel in the 
delights of copying Paris nightgowns for three-francs-fifty apiece. 
a % * * 
‘TL bere is also—but tbat will hardly go into any trunk, and, 
indeed, I hear hammers busy on a crate in the garden 
below—a certain many-drawered, squat-footed, low little oaken 
table of Louis XIII. provenance that I ‘“‘picked up” in a 
St. Malo curiosity shop! It is a thing of joy and solace. I like 
to imagine myself gloating over it on dull winter afternoons. It 
will have been properly waxed and polished—maybe I shall do 
it meself—keys will have been built for its numerous drawers, 
its little dinky locks will shine in the firelight, and its whole 
surface will reflect the dancing flames of a big log fire : 
Alas, that my flat is steam-heated! Still, such imaginings are 
the salt of life. 
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PRISCILLA IN 
PARIS. 


© the whole I have done myself proud this last trip. Be- 
tween deep-sea bathing from the fishing smack that 
smacked—oh, greatly did it smack—of fish most fishily, and 
spells of storm and wind and rain, I went a-hunting. Not 
a village within thirty miles but has marked my passing. 
My passing and my halting. There have been eventful 
tussles. Many defeats. Some victories. A few triumphs! 
The curio shops of Paramé and St. Malo will know me again 
; out of a thousand. Our conflicts have been 
courteous, brief, and decisive. Some of them are realising that 
Cousin Sam has gone home, and it is time to lower the prices 
that America sent up. Some, obdurate and foolish, are losing 
their arriére-saison in the fond hope that a belated Yank may 
drop in and buy upthe whole she-bang! Poor fools! May their 
shadow grow greatly less. 
* * * 
It is only lately that I have grown to appreciate the joy of the 
chase the curio chase. I tread warily with but 
occasional rushes where angels fear to tread! I have been 
astonishingly lucky. 
* * 
t the Marché aux Puces (“‘ Flea Market ” in the vernacular) 
of Paris the other day I routed out a charming little early- 
Victorian marquetry box containing three ancient stoppered 
crystal scent bottles. They still faintly and charmingly suggested 
lavender-water, sweet vinegar, and bergamot. 1 paid four francs 
for it. But the find o’ finds was an almost perfect specimen 
of Battersea enamel, on which I squandered the profuse sum 
of sixty sows! D’you know how much I saw its brother priced 
in a well-known shop of the rue de Dinan at St. Malo? 
Eight hundred francs, my merrie Uncle—eight hundred francs ! 
Then it is that one feels like going out and standing drinks to 
mounted policemen ! 


* * * 

Bet why in the name of Sense do I let my pen run away with 

me? I know... itismerely that I am trying, desperately, 
to console myself before my yawning trunks. I am “ making- 
believe ” that I don’t care that one more summer holiday is 
drawing to a close. (That reminds me one of us, 
Germaine Beaumont, that blond little creature of immense 
lit’rary talent who writes for the Matin so cleverly, bought a 
sand-glass 
that’s as old as 
the hills . . . 
and, I think, 
paid twa baw- 
bees for it!!!) 


* * 


] always ’ma- 

gine some- 
how that the 
year ends with 
the finish of the 
holidays. Town 
in autumn 
seems to be a 
new com- 
mencement. 
New faces 
(perhaps they 
are only old 
ones sunburnt), 
new clothes 
(perhaps they 
are only old 
ones turned), 
new habits 
(perhaps they 
a're only old 
ones redis- 
covered), new 
loves... (but 
this, O Uncle, 
is hypocrisy) 
+++ PRISCILLA. 


Manuel 


MLLE. DCLERS 


A pretty picture of Mlle. Dclers, a fascinat- 
ing Parisian actress 
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PASTORAL PICTURES OF A PROMINENT 
POLITICIAN. 


MAMMA MTT 


SIR LAMING WORTHINGTON EVANS AT HIS COUNTRY FARM 


The Minister of Pensions needs no introduction to ou readers; he has been an outstanding success in his ministerial duties. 

During the war he acted as Controller of the Foreign Office, Foreign Trade Department, and Parliamentary Secretary to the 

Ministry of Munitions. His splendid work as Minister of Pensions is being evidenced in the new awards to our services. Sir 

Laming is spending the vacation on his farm at Limpsfield in Surrey. The house is very old and picturesque, some parts of it 

dating back to Henry VII.’s period, and Sir Laming farms the land himself. The top picture shows the. farm, the right-hand lower 

picture Sir Laming and Lady Evans gardening, and on left his son, Shirley, now on his holidays from Eton, is seen giving his 
sister, Rosemary, a ride on his motor-cycle 
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“TILLY OF BLOOMSBURY” 


Illustrated by Lewis Baumer 


And Other Passing Shows. 


“ Tilly of Bloomsbury.” 


HAT Peg o’ my Heart was 
for the Irish girl, what 
Bunty was for the Scotch, 


Tilly of Bloomsbury will 


§ be for the London girl—the dramatic 


embodiment of a very definite type. 
Tilly could scarcely belong to any other 
city. She is “Cockney” through and 
through. Not that stage Cockney who 
talks slang, speaks with those 
facial movements as if she were 
going to be sick, and generally 
A disports herself like an exaspe- 
=em rated and excited hoyden—not 
that type at all, but the better, 
finer type of girl, who combines 
unconventionality with  straight- 
ness, lives in complete natural- 
ness with just a hint of artificial 
“ snobism,”’ engendered by the social 
columns of the daily newspapers; a girl 
with a heart of gold in a body decked 
out in cheap imitation of the best 
fashions. Moreover, in his play—dquite 
the most amusing, the most charming, 
and the most human comedy of the day 
—Mr. Ian Hay has brought together a 
whole collection of delightful types. 
Not one of the characters is unreal, 
with perhaps the exception of 


| 


2 
‘ 


so wonderfully acted and is so full of 
good things—almost too full perhaps— 
that I have already seen it three times, 
and want to go again and yet again. 
* * * 
The Ambassadors. 
nd the only criticism I have to level 
against Miss Lee White’s delight- 
ful new song-show, Back Again, is that 
there are too many good things in it 
also. There were one or two songs, 
especially those sung by Miss White, 
with Mr. Guy Le Feuvre at the piano, 
of which we would willingly have heard 
more than one verse. They were among 
the most bewitching musical numbers 
of the entertainment. And _ perhaps 
the word “bewitching” applies most 
appropriately to all the rest of this 
bright, jolly, clever new song-show. 
Mr. Bert Coote carries off the principal 
comic scenes triumphantly, and his 
“return ticket to Frinton” gag, and 
especially in that most amusing Grecian 
scene, where, with little to say and 
nothing to do except struggle with his 
overflowing draperies, he manages to 
keep the theatre in one continual roar 
of laughter all the 
time he is on the 
stage. Miss Elsie 


MARY GLYNNE 


iit 


Carlisle,a new- 
comer to London, 
has one good song, 


Ee Sh: the dully sly, unapproachable 
f | Sylvia Mainwaring, who pro- 
fesses Socialism and won’t 
apparently speak to the canary. 
Tilly, as I said before, is a 
“darling,” and if you can call a man 
by any name so endearing—then Dick 
Mainwaring is a “ darling” too, or, at 
any rate, something synonymous. Miss 
Mary Glynne and Mr. Geoffrey Kerr 
play these two young parts perfectly. 
Their love scenes are the prettiest and 
Si least mawkish that I remember to have 
seen and listened to for a long time. 

Then there is good, homely, common Mrs. Welwyn, 

Tilly’s mother, who is such a fine soul that it seems 


ates 
| 


“Td Rather be Crazy,” which she sings 
in the maddest, most delightful manner. 
Then there is that truly wonderful little 
girl, 


a 


2 


ul 


who, whether as a 
-modern servant 
%> or in an imita- 
tion of a French 
girl describing a 
concert in Lon- 
don, proves herself : 
one of the “cutest” : 

young character-actresses on the stage. 
And the Eclair Twins make even a 


Betty Bolton, 


insulting to think that her greatest fights in life greater success by their acrobatic 
should be to keep her gentlemanly but work-shy dancing than they did in Us; and 
husband suppiied with whisky and her “‘aitches”’ Mr. Bob Cory as the lover, and 


eventually the husband, in a clever 
little scene called “ Tidying Up the 
Room,” is “ great.” Then there is Miss 
Lee White, singing as only she can 
sing those light numbers, with just a 
hint of pathos in them, and continually 
keeping the show alive by the wonderful 
vitality and the cheeriness of her per- 
sonality. The Beauty Chorus, which 
really is beautiful and young, and more 
alert and eager than any other beauty 
chorus in London, all help in the suc- 
cess of the entertainment. In fact, 
Back Again will be certain to bring 
back again everyone who sees it—and 
not only entice them back again, but, 
very probably, again and again and 


in their proper places. Miss Nellie Hodson 
makes this character a wonderful Cockney 
creation, and so does little Miss Ena Gros- 
smith, the perfect picture of a nice little 
Cockney ‘‘ flapper.” And of the acting of 
Mr. Bourchier as the old broker’s man, who 
might have saved but almost wrecked the 
success of Tilly’s tea-party; Mr. Allen 
Ainsworth as Mr. Welwyn; Mr. Frank 
Hector as Tilly’s good-hearted 
bounder of a brother; Miss 
Marie Wright’s amusing portrait 
of Tilly’s grandmother, who let 
out the “ plumber” ancestry of 
the family with such dire re- 
sults; and Miss Marie Illington 
and Mr. Fred Lewis as Dick’s 


mother, who considered _ herself FRE again. 
a “great lady,” and her good- Lewis + * 
natured “echo” of a husband ies The Playhouse. 


respectively, and especially Mr. Law- 
rence Hanray’s cruel portrait of an 
inane and nervous curate—all these 
pieces of acting are the talk of the 
town. Tilly of Bloomsbury is 


It is always more or less dan- 

gerous for a dramatist to 
crack a macabre joke, It may 
or may not, raise alaugh. In that it is, 
of course, like any other kind of joke. 


CLAIN WARING 
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But should it not happen 
to tickle the fancy of an 
audience, the silence which 
follows its recital is freez- 
ing — positively freezing. 
Thus, whether Mr. Somer- 
set Maugham’s new comedy, 
Home and Beauty, will hit 
the public taste depends on 
the public being able to 
laugh at a joke which has 
for its foundation a re- 
ported death. For myself, 
I found it quite amusing, 
but then, perhaps, I am 
constituted in such a way 


ARTHUR 
Bou RCHIER 
AS 

A BROKERS 

MAN 


AS 

AN OLO 
FAMILY 

RETAINER 


that I can find laughter in fun 
which is poked at even the gravest } 
facts of existence — providing that 
it is all light-hearted and means 
no more than a slightly risky story 
in the middle of a tea party at the 
vicarage. When the news reached 
Victoria Cardew that her husband, 
Bill, had been mortally wounded 
near Ypres, and later on reported 
killed, she was not so disconsolate 
that she didn’t thoroughly enjoy 
dressing the part of a “ war widow” 
to perfection. She was as much 
interested in her widow’s ‘weeds’ as she would have been 
in a wedding trousseau. Moreover, she played the part per- 
fectly. Alike in her tears and in her clothes she was abso- 
lutely “ correct.” However, you don’t want a fifth act, even in 
grief, so, at the end of a twelvemonth, Victoria began to cheer 
up to such an extent that when Major Frederick Lowndes, Bill’s 
best chum, wished to console her, she, as it were, positively jumped 
at his consolation. Of course, Bill was not really dead—that’s 
where the joke comes in! Hehad been taken prisoner, suffering 
irom complete loss of memory. Thus when the news comes 
that he is still alive, the joy in Major Frederick’s heart is con- 
siderably weakened by the fact that he, the Major, is now the 
proud father of a four-months-old baby. The effect of the 
news upon Victoria can better be imagined than described. 
And not the least embarrassing part of Bill’s return is that, when 
he is introduced to Frederick and Victoria’s baby, he im- 
mediately imagines that it belongs not to his wife, but to her 
mother, whom he supposes must have married his chum. When 
the truth comes out, however, the chief difficulty is not so much 
bigamy, as which husband, Bill or Freddie, can evade his re- 
sponsibility in regard to Victoria. Meanwhile, Victoria has not 
been idle either. If she can only divorce Bill, she would be 
quite content to marry yet another admirer, Mr. Leicester Paton, 


KATHLEEN 
DAWES 
AS 


“SyLvIA’ 


MARIE 


AS 
‘Lavy MARIAN | 
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aman so wealthy that you can forget that he is so common- 
place. To achieve this end, however, Mr. Maugham allows us 
to believe that there are certain lawyers in London who keep, 
as it were, a co-respondent on the premises. Naturally she is 
not at all attractive, but she knows just how far to go to make 
it appear in the eyes of the law that she has gone as far as 
she possibly could go. In this way, both Bill and Freddie are 
made free, and Victoria marries into the commonplace. 


* * * 
The Acting. 
“[ here is no doubt that Home and Beauty is really very funny 
if you take it in the right spirit. You don’t have to mind 
about a joke concerning a dead man returning to life, nor at the 
fact that a professional co-respondent is dragged in to straighten 
matters out at the end. All you have to do is to remember that 
everything and everybody be- 
longs to the world of pure farce, 
and enjoy the absurdity of it 
accordingly. Then there is always 
Miss Gladys Cooper to charm 
you as the selfish but quite 
fascinating Victoria, and Miss 
Lottie Venne to delight you, in 


the true Lottie Venne way, as 
her mother, who believes that 
marriage is a habit which no 


really nice woman can affcrd to 
grow out of. Mr. Charles Haw- 
trey and Mr. Malcolm Cherry, as 
Bill and Freddie respectively, 
play into each other’s hands in a 
maaner which carries the ‘oke on 
triumphantly. Even in smaller 
m\ parts, Miss Jean Cadell manages 
to make the 
professional 
co - respondent 
a harmless 
and comic 
figure. So, if 


if! 


g 


tLLINGTON 


MAINWARING 


you take it as the author 
gives it to you, you will 
laugh immoderately over 
Home and Beauty. 
* * 

“ Baby Bunting.” 

ccording to 
arrangements, Baby 
Bunting, after a_ short 
rompat the Princes Theatre, 
Manchester, will be  pro- 
duced at the Shaftesbury 


present 


on Thursday, the 25th inst., rete 
by Messrs. Grossmith and AYES 
Laurillard. The cast will a ORTH 
include Messrs. Walter "LUCIEN 
Catlett, Ronald Squire, WELWwyn! 
Robert Nainby, Gilbert 


Childs, and Davy Burnaby, 
Miss Gladys Ffolliott, Miss 
Daisy Elliston, Miss Joyce 
Barbour, and Miss Dorothy 
Brunton. “ ARKAY,.” 
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The Ideal. 

SUPPOSE that the Ideal is the man who combines the 
| imagination of the dreamer with the business faculty of 

the practical man. - But that kind of Ideal is about as rare 

as any other kind. The nearest we get to such a type is 
the business man with imagination—though, of course, the com- 
parison is that of a jelly-fish to a whale. Dreamers can so 
rarely do anything else but dream. More, I realise, cannot well 
be expected of them, perhaps. You might as well demand that 
a poet should himself be beautiful because his thoughts are 
lovely. The world is lucky if the dreamer can write a book of 
his “dreams”; that, at any rate, may give the practical man 
the nucleus of .some real achievement. Dreams, maybe, are 
useless unless they can either be realised or put on paper, or 
otherwise given some tangible shape so that the whole world 
may benefit—if not in the present generation, then in a later one. 
A practical man, who is only practical, does at least achieve 
something, though he may be exasperatingly mundane to live 
with. But then, the dreamer also is exasperating to live with 
if, for example, the bath-water is running over and his sense of 
plumbing begins and ends with a look of horror and a cry for 
help. If only, metaphorically speaking, you could find a 
plumber who also dreamed— what a 
divine companion he would be in this 
life, which is, as it were, half spiritual, 
half Sunday dinner. Buta plumber who 
only does plumbing, and a dreamer who 
only dreams—they are of those who drive 
their wives into lunatic asylums or into 
other men’s arms. The ideal combina- 
tion would be the plumber who realises 
when to “plumb” and when to dream. 
But you don’t come across that type 
often. Even when you do, they mostly 
talk about “plumbing” when you want 
to build castles in the air, and, when the 
kitchen oven is cracked, say, “ Never 
mind! Let us dine on truffles and wild 
honey, my darling.” ‘Probably we also 
fail at the psychological moment too. 
One never knows. Or rather, one does 
know; but our own failures-by-the-way 
are to us merely scarcely noticeable con- 
tretemps. Very few people put themselves 
deliberately into the dock ; it is far easier 
to put on the wig and red robe, scrutinize 
over the top of a pair of spectacles, and 
to judge and keep on judging. 

% * * 
How People Often Surprise You, 
ut how curious it is in this life to find 

plumbers, who seemed to live only 
for plumbing, suddenly realising a quite 
wonderful dream; and some dreamers, 
whose heads seemed to you to be en- 
veloped in clouds, suddenly stooping to 
make a quite wonderful business success 
of a boot shop! Which explains, per- 
haps, why some women marry plumbers and others, whom 
their friends regard as commonplace, carry off the minor poet. 
The fact is, you never really know a person—no, not even when 
you have to live with them! People are full of the most 
surprising surprises. People surprise themselves—so you can 
imagine the effect that revelation has upon those who know 
them so intimately.as to regard them as “changeless.” And, 
perhaps, these “ surprises” are the chief ingredients of charm. 
At any rate, I think it must be impossible to find charming a 
companion whose moods were as regular as clockwork, whose 
ideas on any given subject as easily to be deciphered as an 
A.B.C. time-table. And this charm of the unexpected—therein 
lies the delight of Mr. Alexander Macfarlan’s delightful new 
story, ‘‘ The Inscrutable Lovers” (Heinemann). The charm of 
the tale is in the style in which it is written, the cleverness with 
which a slight theme is worked out successfully to a most 
surprising conclusion, and the delightful manner in which the 
author “ butts in” unexpectedly upon the characters of his story 
—always with some humorous observation, very often with a 
wise one. The whole thing is original, amusing, and cynical 
too—though with a cynicism which hurts no one and is, in its 
way, rather like a philosophy of life. I don’t suppose many. 


Silent rien 


Mr. Joseph Conrad, whose new novel, ‘‘ The 

Arrow of Gold,” was recently published, is 

one of the greatest living masters of English 

fiction. One of his greatest novels, ‘‘ Victory,” 

was recently dramatised and produced by 
Miss Lohr 
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stories contain so little real plot which yet manage to keep the 
reader interested and amused right up to the very end. It isa 
delicate comedy of character and manners—uncommon alike 
in its theme and in its treatment. It is Irish without being too 
Irish, also it is Scotch without being too Scotch—the whole a 
cleverly worked out little comedy between an Irish girl brought 
up in the atmosphere of “romance” and hating it, and a 
Scotsman brought up in an atmosphere of commerce whose 
soul yearns to sacrifice itself for some “lost cause,” and can’t 
find one. 

* * * 
Romance and the Real. 
Bet the chief figure in Mr. Macfarlan’s story is Count Kettle 

—the “romantic Irishman’ who lives fighting for one 

minority after another, until, having founded the Society of St. 
Patrick, he discovers that the members thereof, unlike himself, 
who only sought to bring salvation to Ireland, had been using 
his name and his society for the furthering of German ends. 
This fact is the last great disillusion of his life. He hated the 
English because they had oppressed Ireland, but he hated the 
Germans still more. He had the “romantic spirit,” not the spirit 
of a traitor. He wanted always to be in the minority—since it 
is always the minority who puts up the best 
fight. His daughter, Margaret, was sick 
of being counted among the adherents 
of lost causes. She didn’t want to fight 
at all. Hers was not the “romantic 
spirit,” although, through her. father’s 
reputation, the romantic spirit had been 
forced upon her. Thus, when she is 
commissioned by her father to inter- 
view Charles Macaig, the Scotch head of 
a big Scottish transport company—inter- 
view him so that, through her persuasion, 
rifles might be smuggled into Ireland to 
help the Society of St. Patrick—she fell 
in love with him and married him 
because she imagined that he represented 
all that was safe and peaceful and pro- 
saic. Unfortunately, Charles Macaig 
had been brought up so long and so 
steadfastly in the commercial spirit that 
his soul positively yearned for “ romance.” 
Margaret Kettle represented to him the 
embodiment of*this romantic spirit, just 
as he represented to her the spirit of the 
commonplace and homely. Judge what 
surprises were in store for them both 
when, being married, all the husband 
looked for in his wife was this spirit of 
romance, and all the wife looked for in 
her husband was the spirit of Scotch 
level-headedness. The end, of course, is 
happy, but before we reach it all kinds 
of complications spring up through the 
intimacy of these two people of such 
contrary natures. The climax is most 
amusing, and the eventual solution quite 
in the spirit of the highest comedy. Without any doubt what- 
ever, ‘‘ The Inscrutable Lovers” is a book which everybody 
ought to read. It is well—well, out of the common ruck.: 

* * * 
Thoughts from ‘‘ The Inscrutable Lovers.” 
“The minutes preceding a departure are always difficult. 
Things dwindle into insignificance. This, I suppose, is 
due to egotism. We are apt to despise what we are leaving.” 

“ Most women like or dislike a man, not on the ground of 
his virtues or vices, but according as his little actions please or 
displease them.” 

“No one is more positive than the man or woman who has 
had doubts, but has finally condescended to be convinced.” 

“There is nothing unusual in disappointment. The cup is 
often drained through a hole in the bottom as we raise it to 
our lips.” 

“A time.comes in every woman’s life—perhaps in every 
man’s—when she must force her world to recognise her for what 
she is.” 

“She thought: 
hypnotise us with words. 
attention, till it is too late . 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 


MR. JOSEPH CONRAD 


‘Men seduce us with kisses. Priests 
Between them, they distract our 

. too late see. 
(Continued on p, 368) 
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THE WEATHER PROPHET. By George Belcher. 


““Us be goin’ to ’ave some rain, Jahn. I can tell most times by the pain in my leg” 
““*Ow be your t’other leg, then, Jarge?”’ 

‘Oh, I bean’t troubled with ’e”’ 

‘“Wull, I reckon we’ll only ’ave some showers, then 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


“A Great Adventure.” 
ps good deal of discussion is going on concerning the virtues 

and failures of Mr. Joseph Conrad’s new novel, ‘‘ The 
Arrow of Gold” (Fisher Unwin). For myself, I consider it is 
ouly the author at his second best, although the beginning and 
especially the last portion of the book are magnificent—alike 
in their romantic spirit, their dramatic perception, and the man- 
ner in which the various incidents are written. But the middle 
portion is tedious to a degree—full of lengthy dialogues which lead 
nowhere and are not particularly interesting in themselves. In 
fact, the plot—as a plot—is far too slight to fill in 336 pages in 
a way that makes the main theme grip you from beginning to 
end. Many of the characters have already appeared in one of 
Mr. Conrad’s previous books. They are here elaborated, a 
fresh background is given them, and the fight for the Carlist 
cause in Spain thrown in adds to the excitement of the tale. 
And yet, the two principal characters never really stamp them- 
selves on the imagination. Dona Rita, the heroine, is somehow 
elusive, in spite of the earnest manner in which the author has 
painted her literary portrait; and Monsieur George, the hero, 
is almost too good to be true. But Blunt’s mother; Thérése, 
Rita’s sinister sister; Blunt—they are personalities which live 
vividly in the pages of this interesting story. “‘ The Arrow of 
Gold” is the kind of book which fascinates you nearly all the 
way through, and 
bores you miserably 
in places. Every- 
body will read it, 
and most readers 
will like it, but, in 
power and vividness, 
it is not to be com- 
pared with Mr. Con- 
rad’s ‘“ Typhoon ” 
or his “ Heart of 
Darkness.” Still, 
Conrad is Conrad—— 
and wonderful, even 
at his second best, 


isn’t he? 

* * 
Down Kennington 
Road Way. 


a | wonder how 

those people 
live—in their ordi- 
nary home - life,” 
said a well-dressed 
woman to me the 
other day as we 
were gazing at a 
couple of last turn 
acrobats at a twice- 
nightly music hall. 
I didn’t know, al- 
though I have visited : 
“star turns,’ and have found them dining in a basement 
kitchen in their shirt-sleeves as if twenty-five “bob” a week 
comprised their income instead of £125. Well, in Mr. Howel 
Evans’ charming novel, “Crabtree House ” (Richards), you will 
find out exactly how “these people live.”” For the background 
of the story is a theatrical lodging-house in the Kennington 
Road, with acrobats, down-at-heel actors, theatrical nonde- 
scripts, and “Ma,” all complete. And it seems to be a very 
jolly life too; none the less jolly in that it is a kind of shirt- 
sleeve existence. And “ Ma,” otherwise Mrs. Millner, is a dear, 
So is Rosie, the heroine—but then she came from a little 
country town, and was as fresh and innocent as a wild rose 
from the hedgerows. She only “ happened ” in the Kennington 
Road by accident. Her father, Amos Harbutt, was a chemist. 
But his shop was on its last legs. Rosie was engaged to a 
delightful young man named Kemp, whose father was a 
“superior pusson,” and didn’t care for the. chemist side of 
his boy’s “ romance.” Then, when disaster befel Amos Har- 
butt, and he had to go to London for an operation, Rosie went 
with him, and so did Edward, his brother, who had been an 
actor of the “old school,” and preferred reciting Shakspere to 
doing any immediate work; and most especially of all—went 
dear, middle-aged Jane Cluppe, Amos Harbutt’s housekeeper, 
who had saved a bit of money, and, in the hour of necessity, 
put it all at the disposal of the Harbutt family—under her own 
most capable hands and direction. And I must tell you that 


“Yes. I told him it last night” 


“Have you heard Brown’s story of how he scored off a taxi-driver this morning ?” 
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Rosie’s mother left her when she was a baby; and Rosie had 
always been brought up to believe that her mother was dead. 
Also, the mother had been informed that her baby daughter was 
dead too; so the most unsophisticated reader can see a “ romantic 
reunion” in the offing without the spectacles of imagina- 
tion to bring it nearer. And “romance” just hangs heavily, 
but beautifully, all over the story. At the end Edward Har- 
butt becomes a reformed character; Rosie marries her young 
lover; Jane Cluppe eventually becomes the “Ma” of the 
Kennington Road lodging-house; there are music-hall artists 
who defend Rosie’s innocence against the wiles of the nonde- 
script theatrical man; there is Rosie’s mother, who comes back 
at last, returning to the bosom of her family, and ending her 
days with her old husband sitting on the other side of the 
hearth—in fact, all the ingredients of a charming fairy story, 
charmingly told, with just enough of the wicked ogre to add 
contrast, and, above all, the amusing milieu of the theatrical 
lodging-house in the Kennington Road to give the story novelty. 
And “ Crabtree House” is all these things. A pretty, endearing, 
quaint, and delightful little tale. 
* * * 

The New Jacobs. 
Whatever may happen to other humorous writers, the fun 

and charm of Mr. W. W. Jacobs still go on unabated. 
“Deep Waters” 
(Hodder and 
Stoughton) is as 
funny as anything 
he has ever written. 
Perhaps the night- 
watchman is getting 
a bit garrulous in 
his old age— but 
what matter? 
There is more than 
his anecdotes in the 
new book. There 
is a short story 
called “Family 
Cares,” and another 
on the strike of 
wives, which are 
screamingly funny 
and Mr. Jacobs in 
his happiest vein. 
And in every single 
tale there is that 
quality of just the 
right compression 
which, for want of 
another word, I 
must call “ marvel-* 
lous.”’ Thus, none 
of the stories—and 
some of them are 
very slight in 
themselves—lose their point and wit and finish by being 
dragged out until the humour is as thin as sixpence. If the 
anecdote is a short one, then Mr. Jacobs makes the telling of it 
brief. But every bit of the fun is there, and the humour and the 
amusing characterisation. So we get a few pages which seem 
to be torn straight from the book of real life, meet real people, 
listen to real conversations, and so, as it were, are transplanted 
for the moment into another, but very real, world in a way which 
is amazing. So I rather fancy that “ Deep Waters” will quickly 
find a place beside ‘‘ Many Cargoes”.and those other sixteen 
volumes of short stories (and after all, his “long stories” are 
mostly short ones, with the details and the people elaborated, 
but not made any more real) which all lovers of W. W. Jacobs 
keep in their libraries—well within their reach. 
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SECOND VOLUME (NEW SERIES) 
“WITH SILENT FRIENDS” 
BY RICHARD KING. 


“The pee belongs to the Charles Lamb school, plus a spiritual instinct of 
whic 


(Second series) 


Elia gave no sign.”"—" Daily Graphic. 

“No fitter recommendation or description of this new volume could be given 
than that it continues on the same lines, and with certainly no decreasing 
effectiveness, the desultory yet always interesting and encouraging spiritual 
speculations opened in his prior and much-read book."—" The Scotsman. 


Price 6s. net, of all booksellers and libraries, or from the publishers, 


Messrs, Jordan—Gaskell, Ltd., Dean Street, Fetter Lane, E.C 
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RAYMOND C. 


MRS. 


A new portrait of the beautiful wife of the Secretary of the British Embassy in Brazil 
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SOCIETY STRUGGLING 


The 


Royal and Ancient 


LADY BETTY BUTLER 


LORD PORTARLINGTON ARRIVES BY MOTASCOOTA 


Lady Betty Butler is the youngest Lord Portarlington, who arrived at Berwick on his motascoota, is seen with Lady 
daughter of Lord Lanesborough Betty Butler and Lord Blandford, the Duke of Marlborough’s son and heir 


LADY MORVYTH WARD AND MISS 
WINN 


Are amongst the keen patrons of the ‘Royal 
and Ancient’? game who are now gathered at 
Berwick for the society golfing campaign 


LADY GREVILLE 


Lady Greville is 

amongst the many en- 

thusiasts congregated 
at Berwick 
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LADY MAUREEN STEWART AND LORD 
BLANDFORD 


Lady Maureen Stewart is the eldest daughter of 
Lord and Lady Londonderry, and is seen with 
Lord Blandford 
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AFTER REDUCED HANDICAPS 
om the North Berwick Links. 


LADY MORVYTH WARD : WHAT WAS THE JOKE? 
Another picture snapshotted after a vigorous, Lord Knaresborough (in centre), who has apparently amused his daughter, the 


. 


and we trust effective, drive Hon. Doris Meysey-Thompson (left), and Mrs. Lampson 


INTERESTED SPECTATORS 


Lady Mount Edgcumbe (right) with Lady Beatrix Stanley and her daughter, 

Barbara, Lady Mount Edgcumbe, who was married in 1911, is a daughter of 

Lord Clarendon, Lady Beatrix Stanley is a sister of the Marquis of Headfort, 
and was married in 1903 
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FORE!! 


A good drive by Miss Hunnewell, the well- 

known American player, who is at present at 

North Berwick, where a number of celebri- 
ties have gone for the autumn season 
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A RECENT CHRISTENING. 


+ ER 


A GROUP AT THE CEREMONY 


The above photograph was taken on the occasion of the recent christening of Lord and Lady de Freyne’s daughter, and shows, 

from left to right, Lady Katherine de la Poer Beresford, a sister of the Marquis of Waterford ; Captain. Reford, who is an A.D.C. 

to His Excellency Field-Marshal Lord French ; Mrs. Chichester-Constable; the Hon. Lily French, sister of Lord de Freyne; and 
Mr. Robert Arnott, son of Sir John and Lady Arnott, who is a lieutenant in the K.R.R. 


LORD AND LADY DE FREYNBE MRS. VAN CUTSEM, LORD BELLEW, AND LADY 


Lord and Lady de Freyne were married in 1916. Lady de eee oes 


Freyne is a twin daughter of Sir John and Lady Arnott, In this picture are seen Mrs. van Cutsem, wife of Captain R. 

whose three sons served in various regiments during the war, van Cutsem, Leinster Regiment; Lord Bellew, who has served 

the eldest, who was in the 15th Hussars, being killed in with the 10th Hussars and the Yorkshire Regiment; and Lady 
action de Freyne, who is twin sister to Mrs. van Cutsem 


Photographs by Poole, Waterford 
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MISS MARIE LOHR 


Miss Marie Lohr has added another triumph to the successful career of management which she entered upon in January, 1918, with 

the production of “Love in a Cottage’ at the Globe Theatre. ‘The Voice from the Minaret” is a play which is peculiarly suited 

to an emotional actress of Miss Marie Léhr’s high attainments, as it is a story with a very strong human interest. It has gripped 
London, and a long and prosperous run is a certainty 
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MISS VANITY FAIR 


“The Telephone Call,’’ as it is 


ion, 


ty producti 


1e 


the new Ga 
Miss Vanity Fair, who is still in her teens, 


in 


is appearing i 


tress who 


ing young ac 


ty Fair is a charmi 
default of a more or 


i 


Miss Van 


made her stage début in 


1 title, 


igina 


In 


at present named 


is!’’ 


“Carminetta’’ with Mlle. Delysia, and has since been playing in Paris in Sir Alfred Butt’s revue, “ Hullo, Par 
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edroom Furniture 
: BY WARING GS GILLOW 


oft. Oin. Jacobean 
Oak and Cane Bed- 
stead fitted Sani- 
tary Iron Sides. 


£24:10:0 


from our Galleries. They may be obtained 


WHE bedstead illustrated is an example of 
[ es sound workmanship and beauty of in many kinds of wood and in the styles of 
design which have ever been associated various periods to match your present bed- 
with our productions : it represents a stock of room furniture. That most important item— 
bedroom furniture which should be examined bedding, receives at our hands the attention it 
by all those who admire the beauty of an article deserves: it is made in our own workrooms 
yet perceive the importance of thoroughness with infinite care and of the best materials 
of construction. “These bedsteads, though only: it is absolutely dependable, and as the 
moderate in price, bear the imprint of style years pass by it justifies its purchaser’s choice 
and quality inseparable from all that emanates over and over again. 


BEDDING 


3ft. Woven WireSpring Mattress. 4 ft. 6in. Woven Wire Spring 5 ft. Box Spring Mattress. Hair 


Hair Mattress. Feather Bolster, Meee aie MSCS Mattress. Feather Bolster. 
Goose Feather Pillow, 19 by 29. Pile Pane a. oose Heather => Down Pillows. 19 by 20. 
Mhewsete nee aco The Set ... £16:17:6 The Set ... £29:5:0 | 


Furnishers € Decorators to Ft M. the Hing. LTD 


164-180 OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 1. 


Telephone : MUSEUM 5000. Telegrams: “* WARISON, LONDON.” 
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THE MAHARANI OF KAPURTHALA 


The Maharani of Kapurthala has recently been 
appointed to be guardian of her little nephew 
and niece, who are heirs to £4,000,000. The 
Maharani is Spanish, and was married some 
years ago. She is reputed to be the owner 
of some of the most beautiful jewels in the 
world, a portion of which were lost during the 
war when being sent to India aboard a ship that 
was torpedoed 
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IN TOWN AND OUT 


By Christopher. 


HE King, in this showing no striking resemblance to his father, likes a good 
sermon, and during his stay in Scotland his enjoyment of Dr. Wallace 
Williamson’s ‘‘discoorse’’ was marked. The Very Rev. and very eloquent 
gentleman holds the coveted offices of Dean of the Order of the Thistle and 

Dean of the Chapel Royal in Scotland, and he had the distinction of being the 
youngest Moderator of the General Assembly since 1878. But Dr. Williamson was 
one of the predestined great ones from the time when he was a fellow student with 
Robert Louis Stevenson and W. E. Henley and J. M. Barrie at Edinburgh: Crowds 
followed him from his earliest preaching days, and when he reached the summit of 
Scottish pastoral ambition and became minister of St. Giles’ Cathedral, Edinburgh, 
it was a sight of the city to see the concourse of his admirers rolling up to the services. 
Barrie and Williamson, by the way, are still friends, and their joint reminiscences of 
R. L. S. and Henley are worth listening to. 


* * * 


peers are trickling back to London again, and among others I notice Mr. Rolf Hok 
has returned to 95, Cornwall Gardens. Mr. Hok is the exponent of the Swedish 
massage system, which differs from the other sorts of massage in, among other things, 
that it is never done on the bare flesh. But the medical profession has seen fit to put 
the Swedish massage ‘‘ out of bounds’’ 
like Mr. Barker's bone-setting—'‘' They 
are so damned different,’’ as Lord Fisher 
would say—and although Mr. Hok hada 
surprising record of cures, his offer of his 
services to the Government in August, 1915, 
was not even acknowledged. Where doc- 
tors disagree, the wise layman is silent, but 
Mr. Hok's list of royalties, peers, and 
cabinet ministers who have been his patients 
is, at any rate, impressive. Mr. and Mrs. 
Hok have an only daughter, Olga, who 
was married in the summer to Lieutenant 
A. Dunlop Martin of the U.S. Army. 


* * * 


Fo the autumn Lord and Lady Egerton 
of Tatton will be at Tatton Park, 
Knutsford. They arrived last week, and 
gave a very pleasant garden party to those 
who had been fellow-workers with Lady 
Egerton for the Red Cross. Lord and 
Lady Egerton are a popular couple in the 
county, notwithstanding their occasional 
collisions with public opinion on the sub- 
ject of access to their property. You may 
remember that there was a lot of fuss a 
few years ago about Lord Egerton forbid- Bertram Park 
ding the tenants of Rostherne, his model MISS PHYLLIS EGERTON 
village, to provide teas for trippers ; but a 

landowner, after all, is entitled to entertain Miss Phyllis Egerton has just be- 
feelings other than of admiration for Man- come engaged to Mr. Guy Coltman 
chester beanfeast parties. Lady Egerton Rogers, eldest son of Mr, and Mrs. 


was pelted with apples on one occasion by 
some of these genial humorists. Lord Charles Coltman Rogers of Stanage 


Egerton maintains his interest in engi- Park, Radnorshire, and Hagnaby 
neering. It is probably unknown to Priory, Lincolnshire. Miss Egerton 
most people that he is a qualified engi- is the only daughter of the Hon. 
neer, and used to practise that profession francis and Mrs. Egerton, and a 
in Ireland under the Royal Commission for Miecalomiiord “Bil 
Railways and Canals. of Lor esmere 

* * * 


dpe appointment of Colonel the Hon. Sir Harry Crichton, Lord Erne’s great- 

uncle, to be Vice-Lieutenant for Southampton has given him much satisfaction, 
for Sir Harry takes an honest pride in standing well with his Hampshire neighbours. 
His seat, Netley Castle, three miles out of Southampton, has long been a famous 
centre of hospitality in the county. Lady Emma Crichton, who is Lord North- 
brook’s sister and a clever writer and painter, makes an admirable hostess at this 
delightful home. Visitors taking a hasty view of the castle from a distance might 
excusably suppose that it is old, but as a matter of fact most of it, including the tower 
that rises so grandly above the trees, is of comparatively recent date. The tower was 
built by the late Mr. Nathaniel Chamberlayne, a former resident, who made two 
rooms in it with glorious views of Southampton Water and the New Forest, and 
Sir Harry Crichton improved it by adding bedrooms. The rest of the residence isa 
conversion of the original castle—a mere ruin, of course—done during Mr. George 


Hunt’s residence there. 
* * * 


lees Colum Crichton-Stuart, the Marquess of Bute’s brother (his only brother, 
since Lord Ninian was killed in action), has gone abroad for three or four 
months. This interesting young bachelor has belonged to the Diplomatic Service 
for the past eight years. When the war broke out he wanted to join the army, 
but was specially forbidden by Viscount Grey, who considered him essential to the 
work of the Foreign Office. For one thing, he has. an unusual command of 
languages: he knows—really knows—seven, and one of them‘is the Welsh language, 
which, they say, is equal to two. 
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“There's only one thing Almost a Tragedy 


as good as a Kensitas— 
that’s another Kensitas.” 


Jenkyn (somewhat out of breath): “Sir! Sir!” 
She. ‘‘ Hullo, what does Jenkyn want?” 
Jenkyn (reproachfully) “ Sir, you forgot the Kensitas-—_” 


He. “Phew! Might as well have forgotten the punt. 
Fancy a whole morning without a 1 


He and She gaze at one another in speechless contemplation 
of a prospect so horrible. 


Extra Large 
Virginia Cigarettes 
20 for 1/4 
50 for 3/3 Ioo for 6/4 


Of all High-class Tobacconists. 


See the name on every box and cigarette, 


J. WIX & SONS, 
174-175-176 Piccadilly, W. 


VACCEUSTS Of 
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Claude Harris 


MISS LILY SAXBY 


Miss Lily Saxby | has recently joined the 

ranks of ‘“‘movie’’ artistes, and now plays 

‘star’? parts in important productions. Like 

so many well-known actresses, she has found 
the lure of the film irresistible 


BUBBLE 
AND 
SQUEARK. 


ne of the 
stories 

told concern- 
ing M. Cle- 
menceau is in 
regard to a 
certain practi- 
cal joker who 
once sent out 
a number of 
invitations to 
people all over 
Paris to a big 
dinner at his 
house. Natur- 
ally M. Cle- 
menceau was 
extremely sur- 
prised to re- 
ceive letters 
from total 
strangers ac: 
cepting “his 


kind invitation to dinner,’ and thanking him most cordially, 
but he realised that someone had been playing a trick on him, 
so he gave orders for a dinner, and it was duly held. His 
unknown guests were highly delighted at being in the company 
of so distinguished a statesman, but needless to say their ardour 
was somewhat damped when, after the banquet, their host 
broke the news to them that their presence there was due toa 
choice little joke which had been perpetrated by some person or 


persons DUNO 
* 

Mi iss has Clifford, who is appearing 

in Trimmed in Scarlet at the 
Court, tells the following story: “A 
few years ago she was holidaying in 
a little village right on a northern 
moor. Her quarters were a cottage 
with a garden which ran into another 
one, and then came the moor—fences 
were an unknown quantity. On 
arrival her landlady warned her 
against Sam, the village loafer and a 
famous cadger. She used to sit at 
the foot of the second garden, al- 
though it had no connection with 
the cottage, because of the view, and 
on the second day up strolls Sam. 
‘Fine mornin’, ma’am,’ he said; ‘the 
garden bearnt looking too grand. 
Now, if you’ve no objection I could 
put it shipshape.’ ‘I’ve no objec- 
tion,’ replied Miss Clifford, and Sam 
started. After about a couple of 
hours, in which Sam mostly lazed 
about, he returned to her. ‘Looks 
grand, doan’t it?’ he said, ‘and it’ll 
cost ye three shillings.’ ‘Three 
shillings?’ exclaimed Miss Clifford. 
“What for?’ ‘Why, for doin’ up 
your garden,’ answered Sam. ‘ Ah, 
but you see,’ replied Miss Clifford, 
‘it doesn’t happen to be my garden.’ 
Prompt exit of Sam.” 

* * 

“The sergeant was filling in the 

recruit’s papers. ware you 
married?” he asked. “ Yes,” an- 
swered the man. “ Where were you 
married—Church of England?” 
sir,’ came the reply. 
those off-licence places.” 


certain 
coster had 
been laid low 
with a bad 
attack of ’flu, 
so one of his 
pals thought 
he would go 
and visit him 
and cheer him 
yey) UU 
he said with 
a beaming 
smile as he 
stood by the 
side of the 
invalid’s bed, 
“T’ve_ brought 
yer a few 
flahrs — I 
thought if I was 
too late they’d 
come in ’andy 


Ze 
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Elwin Neame 


MISS ZOE WINDLEY 


Miss Zoe Windley is a charming young 
actress who appears in the new musical 


“The Girl for the Boy,’? which 


Miss Gina Palerme produced at the Duke of 


York’s Theatre this week 


for a wreaf. Nice little place you ’ave ’ere too,’ he added, 


gazing round the room, “ 


but as I sez to meself when I was 


coming up, wot a orkard staircase to get a corfin dahn.” 


Me * 


Fo several nights running the husband had been out at_his 

club until the small hours of the morning, so on this par- 
ticular occasion the wife determined she would wait up for him 
to give him a piece of her mind. Patiently she sat waiting in 
the drawing-room until she heard the clock strike two, when, 


Bertram Park 


MISS PHYLLIS DARE 


Miss Phyllis Dare is more beautiful, 
graceful than ever in “Kissing Time,’? which is the 
; ; ee forerunner, we hope, of many other lasting successes 
inquired the sergeant. — Oh, n0, at the re-christened Middlesex, now known as the 
At one of Winter Garden Theatre. 


She sings with real feeling 


and an ever-improving voice 


charming, and 


weary and worn out with waiting, 
she retired to the bedroom, where 
she found the missing husband fast 
asleep. Instead of going to the club 
he had gone to his room, and never 
left the pense: 
* % 

“The lade of the house gazed into 

the depths of the milk jug and 


_ then turned an angry glance upon 


the milkman who was hovering near. 
“Do you call this stuff milk?” she 


inquired scornfully. “Of course I 
do,” was the indignant reply. “ What 
would you call it?’’ ‘‘ Well, I don’t 


want to make any insinuations,” she 
sniffed, “but it looks to me asif a 
good share of this fluid came from 
a pump instead of a cow.” The 
milkman gazed at her sadly. ‘“‘ My 
dear madam,” he said impressively, 
““T assure you on my word of honour 
that not one drop of it came from a 
pump.” But as he closed the gate 
behind him he murmured to himself, 
“ Tf she had said ‘tap’ Iam afraid I 
should yave been obliged to tell a lie.” 
* * 

JAN cans crotchety old farmer once 

had trouble with his neighbour, 
and asa result sought his solicitor. 
“T want yeow ter write him a letter 
an’ tell him this here foolishness hez 
got ter stop,” hesaid. “I know what 
I want ter say, but I ain’t got the 


larnin’ to put it right.” “ Very well,” 
said the lawyer, ‘“‘ what do you want 
to say?” ‘‘ Waal,’ answered the 


farmer, “begin by tellin’ him thet 
he’s the blackest, lyin’est, thievin’est, 
low-downest scoundrel on airth, and 
then work it oop.” 
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One girl with a RONEOTYPE can 
do the work of 500 good Typists 


ORee the type is set—an easy operation—it is simply a matter 
of turning the handle in order to produce 60 perfectly type- 
written letters every minute, and this can be kept up until 
thousands have been run off if necessary. 


60 perfect copies every minute 


A Junior Clerk can learn all there is to learn about the Roneo- 
type in one hour, while a little practice will bring great dexterity 
in the three almost-automatic operations of setting up a letter, 
producing the copies and distributing the used type. 

Many business houses have developed a large connection. in out- 
of-the-way territory by means of personal letters produced on the 
Roneotype, while others in exactly the same way maintain regular 
contact with near-at-hand Customers between the visits of their 
travellers. 

All who have tested this intensive and direct method of selling 
agree that it is the cheapest and surest form of advertising. 


The Roneotype is made at the Roneo 
Works, Romford, Essex, and _ its 
possibilities for cutting down Printers’ 
bills make it worthy of the considera- 
tion of every business man. 


Speedy, Simple, 
Perfect results, 
Fool-proof 


We shall be glad to send you free 
by post “The Book of the Roneo- 
type,” an illustrated brochure 
giving full details of the machine 
and containing suggestions for 
business extension. 

Just send a lineon your business stationery 
to the Advertising Department, Room 52, 
Roneo Building, Holborn, London, E.C.1 


RONEO LIMITED 
Roneo Building, 


Holborn, London, 
E.C. 1. 


Branches in all large 
Cities 
throughout the World 
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The Car Junior. 


HAT enterpris- 
ing body, the 
Junior Car 


Club, an en- 
thusiastic and essen- 
tially | ‘* motors-for- 
ever’’ branch of the 
R.A.C., carried out a 
well-organised light- 
car efficiency trial at 
Bramshott, whither 
I journeyed with 
Charles Jarrott on his 
new post-war Cross- 
ley, being as how he 
was one of the judges. 
A most interesting day 
we had, too, not en- 
tirely devoid of ex- 
citement, especially 
when the little Car- 


Foulsham @& Banficw den mono-cars had 

ME ARR ay ABDON to show what they 

Mr. Harry Vardon, the golfing champion, is could do in the way 
realising the pleasures and possibilities of the 

motascoota, which will be, we predict, of tre- of -speed along a 


specially -selected 
three-quarter mile 
uphill straight with a roughish surface. These wee little vehicles, 
which I may say are entirely unsuited to the accommodation of 
G. Biss, Esq., attracted a great deal of attention, which well they 
deserved, and they can hop it good and proper, but they don’t quite 
sit down comfortably on the road like the Crossley, which, by the 
way, is a very genuine motor-car. She is nota terrific speedster, but 
she gets her speed in the right sort of way; the ginger is there when 
you want it, and she has a very pleasant lack of vices. To return to 
the smaller fry—the A.C.’s performed well, and so did the Eric 
Campbell. The Secqueville-Hogan, which rather looks as though it 
would grow into a Rolls if it were fattened up, was admired, and 
everybody liked the Standards with their roomy bodywork and 
neatly-fitted electric equipment. O'’ course, I’m drefful keen on 
motor-cars, but there are other things in life, and I’m bound to con- 
fess that I liked my Sunday even better than my Saturday. Bram- 
shott is in agreeable proximity to Frensham, and at the Pond Hotel 
I camped a couple of nights. Where else in England, I wonder, can 
one, within the space of a couple of hours, play a couple of hard 
sets of tennis, go out spinning for pike (and catch a brace of large 
perch with one’s rod or pole instead), shoot wild duck (and retrieve 
them from the bullrushes, too), and wind up with a really beautiful 
dinner? An appreciation of good food is, they say, a sign of 
advancing age. Everyone is hereby notified that I am rapidly 
growing old. 


mendous use to every class of sportsman 


* * * 

Scotland for Me. 
oT ime these notes come off the Roneo, or whatever it is they get 

printed on, I shall, D.v., be welting Bonnie Scotland with a 
brassie, and probably using ‘‘ words te that effect.’’ The call of 
St. Andrews is not to be disobeyed, especially with the distant chance 
of a crack at a stag, but anyhow a bit of rough shooting, into the 
bargain. Thither I propose, after looking in on the motor-cycle 


MR. G. H. DAVIS 


Mr. G. H. Davis, the ‘‘Sphere”’ artist, has effected an innovation in both 

artistic and aerial circles by painting two pictures during a flight to 

Paris and back. Through the left-hand window of his ‘‘studio” can be 
seen the top of the card on which Mr. Davis worked 
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PETROL VAPOUR 


By Captain W. G. Aston. 


trials at Llandrindod, to wend my way on a most innocent-looking 
90-h.p. Benz, once the property of that very observant motorist, 
Prince Henry of Prussia. But it has been well sterilised, and runs 
none the worse. The Hun car is a long sight better than the Hun 
man, but the former, ‘‘unforch,’’ has pretty much the same thirst 
for petrol as the tother has for lager beer. I am carrying an old 
toothbrush wherewith to clean out the carburetter jet. 
* * * 
Hispano-Su‘za. 
hear wonderful reports of the new six-cylinder Hispano, which, 
needless to say, is very aircrafty all through. The car is not 
going to be exactly given away, but there will be good value for 
the cheery blades who like something that can bend the speedometer 
hand when it comes up against its stop at around ninety, but also like 
to be able to crawl sedately—through Kingston, for instance—at not 
more than 3 miles an houron top. Really and truly the silly old 
speed limit can’t in decency last much longer, what with the Beckett- 
like biffs that the post-war cars are going to give it, if all that I hear 
is true. But to be serious for once in a way and not to carp simply 
because I can’t afford one of these big chaps for my own little self, 
although I love them so much, it seems to me there are so many 
cars trying to get to the top of the tree that the thin little twigs up 
there won’t be able to stand their combined weight. We shouldn’t 


THE NEW FOREST BUCKHOUNDS 


The above picture shows the arrival of Mr. R. C. Javel, Captain Green- 

field, and Mr. Holman Greenwood at the meet at Jones Cottage. The 

New Forest Buckhounds, like the Devon and Somerset, start hunting the 
stag before summer is anything like over 


. 


need to bother about American invasions if we were keener on the 
solider branches below. Or is it a fact that it is easier to designa 
first-class big car than a first-class medium? Certainly the big-engine- 
dimensions people seem less inclined to tackle the smaller stuff than 
the small car people are to grow into big-car makers. An interesting 
engineering phenomenon—f it isn’t a purely psychological one. 
* * 

Odds and Ends. 
] recommend motorists who have a penchant for useful gadgetts— 

the collection of which I personally regard as a very pleasant 
hobby—to pay a visit to the showrooms of the Disposal Board at 
Imperial House, Kingsway, where every conceivable kind of aircraft 
fitting, from a complete seaplane to a Rafwire, is exposed for sale, 
and the prices are by no means exorbitant. Of course, Government 
departments don't run quite on the line of Selfridge’s ; that is to say, 
you can’t just pick up what catches your mechanical fancy, produce 
the bullion for it, and march off. You have to sign ominous-looking 
tender forms, write out a cheque to M. of M., and patiently wait 
until official machinery delivers the goods at your door. But it’s all 
very interesting, and I don’t doubt that this great post-war sale will 
keep Kingsway busy for years to come. By the way, parents with 
youthful male offspring are hereby tipped the wink that Rafwires, 
fixed on suitable sleepers, make ideal rails for model railways. 


; * * * 

Tyres. 
Apne cost of tyres is pretty severe these days, but ere we grumble 
too much let us be thankful for small mercies. Things might 
be much worse. Am told that the number of cars running on rubber 
tyres in Berlin is now reduced to about six, and the *‘ ersatz ’’ pneu- 
matics, made of complicated steel springs underneath a steel tread, 
although no doubt very ingenious, look pretty awful, and I imagine 


must sound considerably worse. 
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PARTRIDGE SHOOTING. 


IRDS are fairly plentiful this year, eihaaie to 
a warm late May and June. 


It is a pleasure to see the ‘‘old hands” gathering 
round again; and, as before the war, the cars 
bringing the guns, were fitted with Dunlop tyres, 
so the cars of to-day are similarly equipped. 


Yes, and bless me if the game wagon isn’t running 


on Dunlops, too. D 


S ee, aan 


= Re ee 
LIKE DUNLOP TYRES—DUNLOP GOLF 


DUNLOP RUBBER GO., LTD., 
Founders of the Pneumatic Tyre Industry, 
Para Mills, Aston Cross, BIRMINGHAM. 
LONDON: 14, Regent Street, S.W. 1. 
Telephone - - - - 5812 Gerrard (8 lines.) TRADE MARK. 
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Everlasting Change. 


IKE the laws of 
the Medes 
and Per- 


sians, Dame 
Fashion remains 
in her demands from her 
insists on constant 
is evident that those who 
so eager to rush into the 
arena and denounce the modes for 
the autumn and the winter have not 
entered the portals of those great dress- 
makers on both sides of the Channel 
whose mission in life it is to gown those 
who have a reputation to maintain for 
being well dressed. 
* * * 
The Accepted Back. 
I have been privileged to view several 
collections of gowns whose birthplace 
was Paris; they included lovely models 
from the leading dressmakers. The backs 
were arranged with the utmost discretion, 
and in the majority of cases came to the 
shoulder blade topped with a lace drapery. 
In the domain of evening dresses quite 


inexorable 
votaries and 
change. It 
have been 


Penguin-grey charmeuse and mole skin 

have contributed their mites in the crea- 

tion of this cloak with its white fur 
collar. Sketched at Gorringe’s 


of Fashio 
By M. Cy oe 


/ oaks 


thoughtful 
woman in- 
cludes a little 
evening wrap 
in her outfit. 
Gorringe has 
created the model 
portrayed above, Ne 

carried out in black chiffon velvet 

trimmed with oxidised embroidery 


\\ 


one of the prettiest conceits is the half 
collar, which is apparently falling off the 
shoulders ; it is nothing more than a narrow 
ruche to which a floating cape of lace is 


attached. In a few of the more extreme 
models the Medici collar in embryo is 
noticeable. 

* % * 


Regarding the Hips. 
A\|thoush attempts are successfully made 

to emphasise the hips, they are always 
combined with grace and elegance. A 
novel idea in an evening gown was large 
patch pockets on the hips, which were 
wired to stand away from the figure, 
at the base of which were strands of 
coloured crystals. Draped sashes. are 
an important feature; they are wound 
round the figure and then tied in an 
enormous bow on theleft hip. Panels 
of organ pleats are seen at the sides; 
each pleat is stiffened at the top, but 
they dissolve into nothing when the 
ankles are reached. The fashion for 
narrow, longer skirts has been crystallised 
by the elect in the modestic world. 

* * * 


Parisian Models. 

“Turning from generalities to details, a brief 
: description of a few of the advance 
chefs d’ceuvre which have arrived in the 
salons of Debenham and Freebody, Wig- 
more Street, W., cannot fail to be of interest. 
Standing out with special prominence 
among the evening gowns was one of 
cyclamen-mauve taffeta; the skirt was 
cleverly draped to give the much-to-be- 
desired width to the upper portion with 
an artistic panel of grey net embroidered 
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with oxidised thread. 
The characteristic 
feature of the bodice 
was the bandolier of 
tulle, which was fas- 


tened in an enor- 

mous bow on the right hip. Parti- 
cularly simple was shell - pink 
Georgette frock; the skirt was 
entirely composed of {%} narrow frills 


which gave the barrel @ silhouette. 
_-o. From the right shoulder 
“-> sprang a blue-and-silver sash; it 

; crossed the figure in front and 
was knotted in the centre of the back. 

* * & 
Brocade and Velvet, 
“The chalice influence, in alliance with 
the modified penguin, was noticeable 

in two of the models. Black-and-silver 
brocade formed the basis of one of 
these models in conjunction with crushed 
strawberry velvet. The latter fabric 
formed the front of the bodice, which was 
reminiscent of the moyen-dge, outlined 
with the brocade. The other model was 
fashioned of russet-brown velvet, with 
narrow entredeux of wool embroidery. 
Curious, but oh! 
so charming, were 
™ the festoons of 

pleated bon-bon- 
ay pink ribbon. 


(Cont. on 
bp. 1i) 


This Parisian 

evening cloak was 

sketched at Gor- 

. ringe’s. It is 

fashioned of jade-green velvet, its charm 

enhanced with black ostrich feathers. 
(See p. ii) 
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(LONDON) LIMITED. 
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arles Packer Coltd. 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
REGIMENTAL RIBBON LINKS 
£4:15:0 


THE PAIR. 


WWM 


\W\ 


A) 


The Rifle Brigade. The Middlesex Regiment. 


‘i 


\ 


N 


Finely Enamelled All Regimental Colours 


Seti 


Y aN : 
WY Bia \Y 27 in correct colours The: Brigade “of, Guards: supplied in these Links 
Mrs. D. B. GEARY, mother of these three Yy A } — on 18 ct. Gold. at the same price. 
splendid boys, writes: ‘‘I am enclosing photo Yy % JE All these Links 
of my three boys who have all been practically YY = LES ; 
brought up on your ‘ Patent’ GROATS and > - are supplied at the 


uniform price of 
£4:15:0 
the pair. 


BARLEY, and it has been a comfort to have 
a food which suits them so splendidly and which 
makes them such strong, healthy boys.” 


The King’s Own 


The Royal 
Yorkshire Light Infantry 


Army Medical Corps 


Money returned 
in full if not 
approved. 


Illustrations show 
actual size of 
Links. 


RK 


The Royal Artillery. 


THE FASHIONABLE RIBBON WRISTLET. 


With Diamond Initial set in Palladium and White Enamel Slide. 


Wt 


Don’t risk feeding your baby on new 
and untried foods. For nearly 100 years the 
original ROBINSON’S ‘ Patent’? BARLEY 
has been used with perfect safety by mothers 
all over the world for making Barley Water 
as a diluent of cow’s milk (fresh, dried or 
condensed), and through its nutritive and 
digestive qualities millions of babies have been 
made into strong and healthy boys and girls. 

Write for free booklet, ‘* Advice to Mothers,’’ 
Dept. T., KEEN, ROBINSON €& CO., Ltd. 
London, Hi, 1. 


All £4 each. 
76&78 REGENT STREET, LONDONW. 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


AN AUTUMN TAILOR-MADE 


Carried out in Roman-striped tweed in which green, 
blue, and brown shades are subtly blended. The high 
collar and the arrangement of the stripes are features 
to be noted. Mole-dyed coney is employed for deco- 
rative purposes. The hat, with its upstanding brim, is 
entirely composed of ribbon. At Ernest’s 


Cloaks for Day and Evening Wear. 
Fivery day now increases the autumn preparations in the salons of 
~~ Gorringe, in the Buckingham Palace Road, S.W. Portrayed on 
p. 384 is a trio of evening cloaks which epitomise Dame Fashion’s latest 
commands. There is the black chiffon velvet wrap hemmed with oxidised 
embroidery and lined with white satin. Of it one may become the 
possessor for £16; it really is an excellent investment. The jade-green 
velvet coat stands out with special prominence; it is decorated with black 
ostrich feathers, and there is a bouffante effect above the hem. The third 
sketch portrays a model of penguin-grey charmeuse, the panels of mole 
fur down the centre of the back and front giving the much-to-be-desired: 
flat effect. It is lined with lovely brocade. For those who have to 
consider pounds, shillings, and pence carefully, and at the same time 
desire to be smartly garbed, there are mohair plush coats in seal, mole, 
and black. They really are excellent substitutes for fur, and may be 
obtained for £8 8s. Wonderful value, too, is represented in the blanket 
cloth coats for £4 18s. 6d. Everyone must write for this firm’s brochure, 
as it is a mine of information. 
* * 
Autumn Tailor-mades. 
‘T bat Ernest, 185, Regent Street, W., will have something new and 
attractive to show at each and every season of the year is a fore- 
gone conclusion. Just now the fashions in these salons are particularly 
alluring. Pictured on this page is an autumn tailor-made built of Roman- 
striped tweed enriched with mole-dyed coney. Attention must be drawn 
to the clever manner in which the stripes are arranged. In some of the 
more extreme models considerable emphasis is laid on the hips; it is 
achieved by panels or organ and other pleats. Perfection of cut is ever 
asine quad non with anything which emanates from these salons. A 
feature is here made of smart wrap coats. A striking model is of the 
bonne femme character carried out in marine-blue duvetyn, lined with 
tangerine velour; the little frills which compose the lower portion are 
arranged to reveal the lining as the wearer walks. Limitations of space 
forbid a description of the lovely evening dresses which M.-Ernest has. 
brought with him from Paris. 
* * * 
Furs of Regal Magnificence. 
“T’he International Fur Store, Regent Street, W., have issued an 
advance illustrated bulletin regarding fashions in furs; it will be 
followed by a more comprehensive book in the course of a few weeks. 
Both will be sent gratis and post free on application to all who mention 
the name of this paper. [Illustrated are lovely Hudson Bay sable wraps ; 
it is a perfect joy to study carefully the working of the skins. Interesting, 
too, are the designs of the wraps; in order to do justice to the beauty of 
the linings a whole tome would be insufficient. It is pleasant to be able 
to announce the fact that the prices of silver fox stoles and muffs are 
extremely moderate, especially when it is remembered that this pelt comes 
under the category of precious. The leaders of fashion have accorded 
a warm welcome to the natural red fox sets. It seems almost super- 
fluous to draw attention to the fact that there is a splendid assortment 
of skunk, for no well-dressed woman considers her wardrobe complete 
without a wrap of this durable and smart fur. 
* * * 
The Importance of Footwear. 
“I’he making of footwear is such a fine art that its foremost exponents 
are artists in an unlimited sense of that often abused word, and 
as such must W. Abbott and Sons, 58, Regent Street, W., be duly 
counted. They earned a particularly enviable reputation for their May- 
flowa shoes. Instead of an ordinary catalogue the firm has brought out 
“Day by Day” sheets. By this means prospective purchasers know 
that the shoes shown are actually in stock and are the very latest 
novelties. Particularly smart are the black patent shoes stitched with 
white; the laces impart a particularly smart touch as they are of 
black ribbon showing faint white lines. They are moderately priced at 
59s. 11d. The new glacé Cromwell may be strongly recommended for 
town wear; itis 29s.11d. Ultra distinctive are the white canvas shoes. 
with tan willow facings for 49s. 11d. 
j * * * 
Facial Exercises. : 
‘There are many women who are unable to spare the time to consult 
personally a specialist on the all important subject of retaining their 
good looks. They ardently desire to do so, but circumstances are 
stronger than they are. Madame Elizabeth Eve, 55, Berners Street, 
W., has realised this fact, and has successfully evolved a course of 
facial exercises which can be imparted by correspondence. Each exer- 
cise is fully illustrated, so that no mistakes can be made; it extends over 
a period of three weeks, but she prefers to send a section of the exercises 
each week, as it is better to learn one thoroughly before taking up the 
next. The price of the entire course is £3 3s. The exercises are quite 
simple, and after a few weeks can be done from memory. They only 
occupy afew minutes each day, and the improvement is very soon notice- 
able. Let it be remembered that by exercising the muscles scientifically 
they regain their elasticity and can perform their natural functions. 
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No. 1—Concerning Dancing 


HIS is the first Victory 
Autumn and the very latest 
Victory anything that can 
happen to us. So we've 
got to make the most of it, 
don’t you think, before November 11 
brings us to the great anniversary ? 
Goodness knows what we shall do 
after that to explain our jazzing 
selves to all those uncle-ish people who keep on frowning 
at us when they find us setting out to “shake that wicked 
left’’ (which is Texan for dancing, don’t you know?) I 
suppose we shall find some excuse for ourselves. We 
weren’t so very keen on a cloistered virtue even in 1914 
—before Fate swooped down on us and tore our best 
beloved away to return to us in the conscious glory of 
puttees and a Sam Browne—or not to return at all. 

The uncle-ish ones don’t ever seem to reflect on that 
part of it, you know—how all during those dreadful years, 
everything we did—even the jolly happy things—was 
haunted. Now that the shadow has lifted, they’ve got 
to let us dance a little in the sun. Don’t they understand 
that even behind our laughter are memories? We don’t 
forget just because we dance. 

But how we do dance, don’t we? I’m not sure, after all, 
that dress-suits and silk waistcoats don’t look nicer than the 
uniforms did, though of course, uniforms have it every time 
over the stupid clothes men wear on ordinary occasions. 

I don’t see how men ever get much fun out of buying 
clothes. They simply can’t enter into the terrific, nerve- 
_ racking effort of making a 1914 dress allowance 
cover 1919 prices, and the delirious pleasure of 
really achieving it—that supreme moment when 
your best friend looks at you with a bewildered 
w@® sigh and says, “ Dear old thing, I simply don’t see 
how you do it. J can’t afford to dress like that, 
and yet I’m sure I thought I was spending as much 
or more than you do on clothes, and I take far 
more trouble.” 

That’s when I smile a smile just condescending 
enough to escape drawing upon myself sudden death 
and say, ‘‘ Well, after all, you see, brains do count— 
even in England.'’ Shall I tell you the secret ? 

After all, it does take a little intelligence to realise 
that you'd better spend half as much on your dress and 
have enough money left of your allowance to buy a real 
Corset. That’s the only secret I’ve got. I don’t buy 
so very many clothes—I can’t afford to with prices 
still careering about in a way to drive to despair 
anyone who didn’t get away with a bunch of those 
Excess Profits. But I do insist upon buying La 
Vida Corsets to wear with the dresses I get. Why, 
a La Vida can simply make a dress. Goodness 
knows my La Vida has done more to make mine 
than even the cleverest ‘‘ little dressmaker '’ with 
her anything but little bill. Maybe they cost a bit 
more at first, but aren’t they worth it? Oh, girl 
—you take it from me—the woman who really 
knows about dress knows enough to insist upon a 
La Vida—even if she has to make one dress do for 
two, or three if the cost of Gowns doesn’t stop for 
breath long enough to give the rest of us ordinary 
human beings the chance to catch up. 


P.S.—Pretty well any Drapery 
House of repute can fit you with 
a ‘‘La Vida"’ Corset, but if you 
should experience any difficulty, 
just send a line to the Manageress 
(Styles Department), ‘‘La Vida’ 
Corsets, 23, London Wall, London, 
E.C, 2, and she’!I tell you the name 
of the agent nearest your place. 
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HERE is a subtle Eastern en- 
chantment about Wana-Ranee {| 

that appeals irresistibly to lovers 

of sweet scents. It has a personality & 
entirely its own and is 3] 
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Oriental Fragrance x 
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delightfully refreshing and wonderfully 
lasting. 
Prepared in every form necessary for the 


perfectly harmonious toilet which distinguishes 
the woman of taste. 


Perfume, 4/6, 9/-, 17/6, 27/6, and 52/6 per bottle ; 
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Pd — Hair Lotion, 7/9; Toilet Water, 7/-; Face Powder, 9id.& 1/4; 
ai) Dental Cream, 1/4; Soap, 103d:& 1/9 per tablet ; Cachous, 64d. ; = 
Sachets, 74d. ; Toilet Cream, 1/3 ; Bath Crystals, 3/6 and 6/3 ; 
rere Shampoo Powders, 3d. each ;) Powder Leaf Books, 74d. ; See 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


anyone who arrived at the church—for anyone who arrived at the church— 
words almost fail me—in a condition other than that which the Scots have 
neatly called ‘‘fou.’’ Such a suggestion was, of course, abominable, and I 
felt certain that you had done nothing of the sort. However, that did not seem 
to matter to this person. 
* * * 

Ayebe profession of arms, as I have always liked to think, is quite distinct 

from commercialism. But what happened? On the way to the church 
this man first of all tried to barter his chance for 12s. 6d., then at the very 
portals of the sacred edifice he said, “* Ten bob, spot cash? '’ Then just before 
the fatal ‘‘I will’’ bad been said, he handed me a piece of paper, torn off his 
programme, with ‘'9d.?’’ on it. I promptly wrote on the back, ‘* The answer 
is in the negative!’’ Then a lady, the mother of the bridegroom's soldier 
servant (of no uncertain age), came and sat alongside me. She had on one of 
those prehistoric bonnets trimmed wich things which I believe are called 
‘*bugles,’’ and a decoration that rather 
resembled a toast-rack on top, and that 
truculent knave turned to me and said, 
‘‘ Tig TATLER’S prize is won!’’ But I’m 
not so sure that it was. J know the aroma 
of brown sherry as well as anyone. 


% * * 


[2 the always interesting notes of my 

friend, the hunting correspondent of 
The Polo Monthly, he refers to a subject 
which has been like Black Care to everyone 
who has hunting interests at heart, namely, 
the effect which the advent of the small- 
holder is likely to have. As my friend 
points out, so many of the big estates are 
now being parcelled out, and although some 
of the purchasers are hunting farmers, all 
of them are not. But this, in my humble 
opinion, is not all. Small-holdings must in 
the end mean the disappearance of all 
game, the disappearance of coverts, and, 
perhaps, even the appearance of the stucco 
villa-residence. It is the fact, as I have 


no doubt my friend will corroborate, that THE ST. 


LEGER WINNER 
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f course, if one is expected to write about hunting it is very difficult tg 
hold this confounded pen’s head straight—that is, if you are like I am, al] 
‘*h’eagerness and h’emulation,’’ full of beans and benevolence, so to speak : 
and as I propose to take the field early next month to see what the cubs are 
like, you can imagine how full of anxiety I am already. Have one’s legs got 
fatter? Horrible thought! Will last season’s coat do? Do they make hats 
as well-as they used to do, and will one see the red light flickering at the top 
of each fence or will one let him rip at it as one used to do—being, as I’ve 
so often endeavoured to explain to you, terrifically brave? Then, of course 
there's the ‘‘leetle’’ matter of £s. d.! We're all so near broke that that is 
a bit of a problem, and when you are one of the hard-labouring classes who is 
only let off the string about one day a week, or at best a couple, the thing 
wants a bit of thinking out., However, better even one day a week than none 
at all; and after all, there are people who are worse off! The poor Venetians, 
for instance (Gambado’s home town), what sort of chance have they? Or those 
poor Highlanders who’ live on parritch (and whisky) on the craggy heights 
of Ben, Lomond, Ben Nevis, and all the other Bens! So one must not 
grouse. 


* * * 


[ast2¢ of that, let’s think of the delights 
of coming home with your nose all 
scratched, a sprained ‘thumb, and stiff as 
Hades after your first hunt! Then the hot 
bath and the hot with (also with lemon), 
then dinner, then yawns, then bed, and 
then dreams, the sound of the Percival ; 
the pistol shots of the well-dubbined thong 
that yo on echoing in Thrustington Woods, 
the deep notes of old Abelard, Abigail, and 
the other beauties; the swish over that 
big place with a far wider ditch beyant 
than you thought ; the way ‘‘ Brownoss’' 
pulled you out of the saddle for the first 
two miles and then went on like the good 
‘un he is, making light of that wet fallow, 
and fair sailing over even the plough, and 
then—cuss her !—“' Batsay’’ brings your 
tea and spoils the whole show, and you 
know that even if you go to sleep again 
you won't dream it all over again. But for 


wherever small-holdings have increased the 
supply of foxes has decreased, even though 
the small-holders may not have adopted 
the unsportsmanlike methods of Mr. Mar- 
maduke Muleygrubs. 


Lord Derby’s brown filly, Keysoe, by Swynford out of Keystone II., won the 
Leger in a canter from Dominion and the much-boomed Buchan, who 
never looked like a winner at any time during the race, or as a select few 
thought even before it. Keysoe is one of the three-year-olds who has come 
to hand late—but she has given us avery convincing exhibitlon of her high 
quality. Swynford, her sire, was one of the best that ever won the Leger 


Heaven's sake let’s ‘‘ Tallyho Bike! ’’ we 
aren't even at the meet yet, and I’m certain 
I shall have to get a new pair of boots 
from Mr. Bartley or some other high-class 
merchant ! 


4 /t HP 
Standard Four Searer £450, 


The 14-h.p. Angus-Sanderson de Luxe is the best value-for- 
money car yet produced in this country. And the secret lies 
in Angus-Sanderson mass-production, which reduces manufac- 


turing costs without sacrificing quality. 

Every business man knows that such production is the A.B.C. 
of commercial economics. 

With the Angus-Sanderson 14h.p. de Luxe it means that you get 
a car complete with Lucas Electric Self-Starter and Lighting Set, 
5 Tyres and detachable Wheels, etc., worth over £700, for £450. 


| Sir Wm. Angus, Sanderson & Co. 
BIRTLEY, DURHAM. 2°.) 
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The Home- 
maker-in-chief 


dom as we will, it’s the 
little things that make 
for human happiness—the hour 


| ET us honour weighty wis- 


of true companionship, the 
pleasant word, the smile at 
morn, the song at twilight, that 
we cherish so enduringly with 
such sweet ecstasy. 


In the homely philosophy of Mrs. 
Wiggs ‘‘it’s the song ye sing and the 
smile ye wear that’s a-making the sun- 
shine everywhere.”’ 

And where in all this world shall 
you find so priceless a contributor to 
happy home-life, so wonderful a spell- 
binder, as a good Piano? 

With equal witchery it starts the 
dancers’ twinkling feet, the marching 
of men ; it soothes, exhilarates, inspires ; 
it stirs the blood and fires the spirit, it 
carries on vibrant wings ten thousand 
messages too tender to be spoken. 

Comforter, companion, confidant 
and joy-giver, a Piano is all these 
things in turn, all these things and 
more—-for a lifetime. It is the Home- 
maker-in-chief. 

Every Piano that Harrods offer ,at 
this Sale is offered at a price below 
which you cannot find its like else- 
where. Every Piano is a good Piano— 
nay, it is guaranteed. 

Which explains why you should 
make your needs known EARLY to 
secure any model’in particular. 


A Selection of Bargains: 


ROGERS Baby Grand, Oak case (14941). Six 
legs. Length, 4 ft. 10 ins. Well-balanced 
mellow tone. The reliability of the Rogers 
Piano ts widely known. 

$ Sale Price, 1 39 Gns. 
Or by 12 quarterly instalments of £13 7 9 


BROADWOOD Drawing-room Grand (14943). 
Mahogany case with artistic Sheraton 
inlay. Sixlegs. Square end. Iron frame. 


Full trichord. Very fine 72 G 
ns, 


condition, Sale Price, 
Or by 12 quarterlyinstalments of £6 18 9 


BROADWOOD Ubright Overstrung Grand 
(15010) in inlaid Satinwood. Case of classic 
destgn, The highest grade of musical 


excellence. 
Sale Price, 130 Gnas. 
Or by 12 quarterly instalmentsof £12 10 3 


CRAMER Ubright Grand (14456) in Ebonised 
ctse. Overstrung. Scale. Has been 
thoroughly refinished. Freedom of tone and 


lightness of touc". 65 Gns 


Sale Price, 
Or by 12 quarterly instalments of £6 3 3 
HILTON & HILTON Upright Overstrung 
Grand (14697). Rosewood case of high-class 


design. Underdamber action. | Excellent 
biano for general use and thoroughly 


reliable. 
te here Sale Price, 58 Gns. 


Or by 12 quarterly intalments of £5 11, 6. 


METZLER Player Piano (14966). Mahogany 


case. Full scale, 88-notes. _Overstrung. 

Underdanper, act on. Manufactured 
iroughout by makers of 

distinction. Sale Price, 160 Gns. 


Or by 12 quarterly instalments of £15.8 O 
PIANO SALE BOOK FREE 


Sole 


BEGINS MONDAY SEPTEMBER 22nd 


Write for a copy 
of the Piano Sale 
Book to-day. 


BRINSMEAD Short Grand (15036) in Rosewood case. 6 ft. 3 ins. 
long. Overstrung. Sonority of tone. Material, workmanship, 


and finish the best. Sale Price 
Or by 12 quarterly instalments of £11 13 0 1 1 6 Gns. 


choice. 


CHALLEN Mignon Upright Grand (14927). Compass, 7} octaves. 

Hetght, 3 ft. 10ins. Width, 4 ft. 10 ins. Rosewood finished case. 

Agreeable and elastic touch, with a quality of tone which is botr 

brilliant and sympathetic. Sale Price 

Or by 12 quarterly instalments of £4 14 3 49 Gns. 
s 


COLLARD & COLLARD Player Piano (15079) in Rosewood case. 
Combass,, 65-note standard. Higel pneumatic action.  Over- 
strung. Height,4ft.2ins, A unique combination of high-class 


piano and piayer. Sale Price 
Or by 12 quarterly instalments of £12 10 6° 130 Gns. 
(Piano Salon 


HARRODS LTD 


This Sale embodies 
the most 
representative 
collection of High 
Grade used Pianos 
in the Kingdom. 


It is by 
far the 
wiser 
course 
to come 
and choose 
personally. 
If you order 
~ from the 
Book be 
advised 
to send 
@ second 


Every 
instrument 
Guaranteed. 


Absolute 
satisfaction 
or 
free 
exchange 
within 
three 
months. 


Be advised to come 
early or to 
order early. 


CRAMER Baby Grand (15006), Rosewood case. Over- 
strung scale, pUELOCLEDE to the eye as to the ear. The Cramer 
Pianos ure endorsed by the Great Musicians. 

Sale Price, 148 Gns. 


Or by 12 quarterly instalments of £14 5 O 


Six legs. 


BROADWOOD Miniature Overstrung Upright Grand (74099), 
Rosewood case, Height, 3 ft. 10ins. Underdamper action, Thts 
instrument ts unequalled by any other of the same sise for its 


tone and touch Sale Price, 
Or by 12 quarterly instalments of £6 11 O 68 Gns. 


RALPH Player Piano (15118, in Rosewood case. Height, 4ft.3 ins. 
Overstrung.scale. Patent underdamper check action. Bass and 
treble solo stops. Standard 65-no'e compass. Fully guaranteed 


and reliable. Sale Price 
Or by 12 quarterly instalments of £9 8 6 3 98 Gns. 
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Swaine 


MISS MARJORIE NOBLE 


Elder daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Saxton Noble of Kent House, Knights- 
bridge, and Wretham Hall, Thetford, 
marrying Captain Geoffrey Spencer 
Madan, son of Mr. Falconer Madan 


Mendoza 


MISS ETHEL GAIR 


Elder daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Gair 

of Kestrel Grove, Bushy Heath, Herts, 

who is marrying Captain Clifford E. 

Knight, R.F.A., elder son of Mrs. 

Knight of Oaklands, St. Leonard’s- 
on-Sea 


Early in October. 
MONG the weddings taking place 
ya in the early part of next month 
is the one at St. Andrew's 
Church, Raveningham, Norfolk, 
on the 1st, between Captain Gerard Fane, 
D.S.C., of the Royal Air Force, and 
Miss Rhoda Bacon. 
On the 6th, at St. 
Paul’s Church, 
Knightsbridge, Mr. 
Arthur Villi rs, M.C., 
is to be married to 
Miss Vera Howe, 
and on the 9th there 
is the marriage of 
Major Ronald Wal- 
ker-Munro and Miss 
Morna Munro, which 
is taking place at St. 
Mary’s Church, Kir- 
riemuir. 

* * 
Taking Place This 
Month. 
Gy: Tuesday, Sep- 

tember 23rd, 
the Rev, E. St. G. 
Schomberg, vicar ot 


Weddings and 
exe 
rs) ngagements. 


Fusiliers and Machine Gun Corps, which 
is taking place quietly in town. The 
bride-elect is the eldest daughter of the 
late Captain Sir William Wiseman, Bart., 
R.N. At the Church of St. Martin-in- 
the-Fields on the 26th there is the mar- 
riage of Mr. Richard Gambier - Parry 
of the Royal Welsh 
Fusiliers and Mrs. 
_Andrews, the widow 
of Captain C. G. 
Williams Andrews of 
the Border Regiment, 
and on the following 
_day the one between 
Lieut.-Colonel Dun- 
can Baillie, C.M.G., 
D.S:0,, “Lovast- s 
Scouts, and Miss 
Mary Cochrane, 
takes place at Ryde, 
I. of W. 

* * 
Some Recent 
Engagements. 
elise latest engage- 

ments include 
those between Cap- 
tain Andrew Thorp, 


St. Andrew’s, Ashley MLLE. CALLIOPE ARNAUD South Lancashire 
Place, S.W., is to be : Regiment, and Miss 
married to Miss Sam- Youngest daughter of Monsieur M. Arnaud Mary Deane only 
. foley “Ceimity of Marseilles, whose engagement to Captain d h og : 
son a oly Trinity, Noel A. E, Massey, son of Mr. Edmonds aughter of Sir 
Sloane Street. The Massey of Hoddesdon, Herts, was recently Thomas and Lady 
Rev. Walter Frift, announced Deane of Ailesbury 
rector of Irthling- Park, Dublin ; Lieut.- 


borough, Northants, is marrying the Hon. 
Victoria Vernon, the only daughter of 
Lord and Lady Lyveden of Bardolf, 
Knebworth, at St. Mark’s Church, 
Hamilton Terrace, on the 24th, which is 
also the date of Miss ‘‘ Molly’’ Wise- 
man’s marriage to Major John Mood, 
O.B.E., M.C., of the Royal Dublin 


Colonel A. E. Scothern, C.M.G., 
D.S.O., Sherwood Foresters, and Miss 
Joyce Pilling, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
James Pilling of Tunbridge Wells ; Major 
Charles A. G. Mackintosh of the Arab 
Bureau, G.H.Q., E.E.F., Cairo, and 
Miss Norna Labouchere, daughter of the 
late Mr. James Labouchere. 
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Lafayette 
MISS MOLLIE HALLIDAY 


Youngest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 

Halliday of Fishers, Harrow-on-the- 

Hill, who is to be married to Captain 

the Hon. Rupert Anson, youngest son 
of the late Earl of Lichfield 


Elliott & Fry 
MISS BARBARA STIRLING 


Only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. A. W. 
Stirling of Goring-on-Thames, who is 
to be married early in October to 
Lieut. Victor Leon Henri Chatenay, 
Croix de Guerre, of Doue La Fon- 
taine, Maine et Loire, France 


a 


“HOUSE SUIT.” 


Exclusive and original 
model of Knitted and 
Camel Hair Wool 
effectively dyed and 
embroidered with Lustre 


Silk. 


Delightfully warm yet light in 
weight, making a smart street frock 
for the early Autumn, and most 
useful for house wear in the colder 
days. 


103 Guineas. 


Nigger, Wine, Jade, Amethyst, and 
Natural Camel colours. 


Models by return on recetbt 
of London trade reference 
or cheque. 


THRESHERS 


5, Conduit Street, 


Regent Street, 
London, W.1, 


| TROPICAL OUTFITS. 


Ladies going. to India, China, British East Africa, or other tropical 
countries can obtain on application full particulars as to Clothing and 
Equipment suitable for the climate. 


SESSEL PEARLS 


Sessel Pearls _ 
are the finest 
reproductions 

existing. They 

are made by a 

secret and 

scientilic pro- 

cess, which im- 

parts to them 

the same sheen, 

delicacy ol 

tone, texture, 

and durability 

of genuine 

Oriental 

Pearls. 


The 


says :— 


“Sphere 


“A row of , 
wonderful Sessel | 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
salisfy even the 
most . fastidious 
taste. 


“sy 
Sessel Pearl Ear- a VS) 
rings, Pins, Studs, 
ings, in Solid 


Gold Mountings. 


From 


£2.22 30 


Beautiful Collar of Seucel Pearls 
with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 


£4:4:0 


Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact. every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and. 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being — studied 
in their manu- 
facture. 


The“ Bystander” 


says :— 


“Tn colour, 
weight an 
gencral appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solulely nothing 
to choose between 
the two pieces.” 


Sessel Clasp with 
Sesse! Emerald— 
Sapphire or ituby 
centre, 


From 


£2.22 :0 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 
taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 2, ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 @ 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 
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MDLLE. 
ALICE DELYSIA — 


The Famous Parisienne Artiste, who has 
won the hearts of all English Theatre-goers, 


WRITES US FROM “ THE LONDON PAVILION”? :— 


“T have been comparing your necklace with my own beautiful 
pearls, and really it is very difficult to say which are the real 
and which are yours. [| must congratulate you upon their 
excellence.” (Signed) ALICE DELYSIA. 


Ciw Peaus 
ARE WORN BY THE LEADING ARTISTES AND LEADERS OF SOCIETY. 
BY THOSE WHO OWN REAL PEARLS AS WELL AS THOSE WHO DO NOT. 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER. 


You may have Ciro Pearls on approbation for One Week. 


We will send you a Necklet, a Ring, or any Jewel with Ciro Pearls on receipt of £1:1:0 


Put it beside any Real Pearls or any other Artificial Pearls, and if it is not equal to the genuine, 
or superior to the other Artificial Pearls, return it to us, and we will refund your money. 


Our Provincial Customers may send their orders by the Post, and will receive the same 
attention as if they called upon us personally. 


OUR NEW ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET No. 8 WILL INTEREST YOU. 


Our Only Address now is 39, OLD BOND STREET, W. 1 (Just off Piccadilly), First Floor only. 
We have No Shop. (Telephone: Gerrard 3077.) CIRO PEARLS, LTD. (Dept. 8). 


A NEW MEASURE OF HAPPINESS. FREE TRIAL for 7 DAYS. 


pICCADIL py: 


HAND-MADE 
VIRGINIA CIGARETTES 


No. 651.—"‘ Tourist,’’ £11:11:0 


DOLLOND LARGE APERTURE 
woce icon NOV _. BS STEREO PRISM BINOCULARS 


every box. wh : ‘ - every box. a No. 650.—‘' Military Madea Se shee CK .. £10:10:0 
: “2 No. 652.—"' Admiralty '’ x 6 sae fas reeds ec 

No. 651.—'' Tourist’’ x 8... See wit SI 2113.0 

No. 654.—" Stalker’’ X6 ... ane Seen Eo Te Fe 

No. 660.—'‘ Naturalist ’’ x 12 ae ti( eld: 1430 


. 651, 654 ar d with simulte s rack ssing. 
LED GHE FIRST IMPRESSION BE AS COMPLETE Nos. 651, 654, 660 are fitted with simultaneous rack focussing 


AS POSSIBLE. SELECT THE MOST PERFECT : = 
VIRGINIA CIGARETTE—PICCADILLY. “ GUARANTEE.— Every one of the forty different Binoculars catalogued 
a is made throughout in the DOLLOND OPTICAL WORKS, 


PERFECTION UP-TO-DATE. 2° MAIDENHEAD, and is fully guaranteed. Write for illustrated list :— 
5 for 1 /9 50; 3 /6 100 fo. 7 |= oo DOLLOND * .204750°" 44, KIRBY STREET, HATTON GARDEN, E.C. 1. 
or or or . 


(211, Oxford Street, W. 1. 10, Old Broad Street, E.C. 2. 
Retail Branches ; 55, Ludgate Hill, E.C. 4. 61, Brompton Road, S.W. 3. 
To be obtained from all Tobacconists. \ 2, Northumberland Avenue, Charing Cross, W.C. 2. 


Any model sent on seven days’ approval against cash deposit, pio. mess be 
addressed to 44, Kirby Street, Hatton Garden, London, E.C. 
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PICTORIAL POLITICS. 


The Labour Congress. 


at the least a much stronger Labour party to the House of 
Commons. The weakness of that party in the present 


ROBBA Sais | Baweu &GS.t 


House of Commons is a destructive element which will 


E think it may be said that the proceedings at the 
W Trades Union Congress. show that the balance of 
opinion in Labour circles is strongly in favour of 

sane action on political lines, which is the most 
important fact which emerged from the proceedings. There 
is no doubt that Messrs. Smillie and Williams’ influence 
waned during the session. The Congress is still obsessed 
with the idea of nationalisation, but we feel that its leaders 
will not ignore the statesmanlike and timely letter written 
by Lord Askwith with regard to this subject, in which he 
states that the country at large is ignorant of the points in 


bring about thejfall of the Coalition, as the country is fast 
coming to the conclusion that the House is not truly 
representative of the country. 


* & * 


Austria’s Punishment. 

pe signature to the Austrian Treaty last week saw the 
end of a great historic empire which through its 

ramshackle constitution has for centuries been the bugbear 


to Europe. Now nothing remains but a province of very 
moderate size, with Vienna as capital. German Austria, 
Bohemia, Hungary, Croatia, Dalmatia, and a large portion 
of Tyrol have all gone. This is the price exacted for the 
part the country paid in bringing on the late war. 


favour of this. policy and must be educated to the aims of 
Labour with regard to it as a condition precedent to accept- 
ing it. The Labour party is evidently expecting another 
appeal to the polls within a reasonable time. We do not 
think that they will be disappointed, and we shall welcome 


From * The Daily Graphic" 
THE BRITON’S DILEMMA 


From ** The Evening News" 
| wonder if they want a 


witness ? 


From “ The Sydney Bulletin” 


THE BIG THREE DON’T BLOW OUT THE GAS Russian Bear: 


**What next?” From .‘‘ The New York.Times ® 


AGIFT FOR 
YOUR 
COUNTRY 
HOUSE 


N these days of domestic 

worry, nothing could give 

more lasting pleasure, 
save labour, and _ reduce 
household expenses in any 
Country Home than an 
installation of the 


“Willett Air 
Gas System” 


Areal revolution in medicine has taken place asa result of the discovery ; for 


of URODONAL by the well-known French chemist, J. L. Chatelain, 

in 1907. This productis 37 times more active than Lithia as a solvent COO KI N G 
in a small machine from ordinary 

Motor Car Petrol. LIGHTING 


of uric acid. Practical experiments made by well-known physicians 
Complete Installations from £80 an d 


in France have thoroughly demonstrated the powerful action of 
URODONAL in the uric acid diathesis (constitutional tendency, 

HEATING 
_ MANN FErTon 


whether inherited or acquired, to excess of uric acid in the system). 
URODONAL induces the rapid and thorough elimination of this poison 

132, The Willett Building, Sloane Sq., 
London, S.W. 1. 


and its various derivatives from the body, 
Works—NORWICH. 


iy / The ACE OF 
cy l SPADES can 
| be recognised from 
any other card in the 

pack at a glance. In design 

it is composed of the aces of all 

the other suits, a combination 

of the BEST cards in the pack. 


URODONAL resembles it, being a remedy attained by combination 
of the most astute brains of scientific’experts, and their choice of 
ingredients resulting from years of research and study of the cause 
and effects of uric acid poisoning, which is at the root of nearly every 
case |of acute or chronic Rheumatism, Sciatica, Lumbago, Gout, and 
Kidney trouble (Stone, Gravel, etc.), Neuritis, Neuralgia, Uric Eczema, 
Dyspepsia, Obesity, Arterio-sclerosis, etc., etc. 


ey 


Ce rr i 


The “ Willett System” generates gas 


Buy _this_ gift for your Country House 
TO-DAY. ay we send you a SE 
Booklet by post, which tells you all about it ? 


The use of URODONAL is followed.by a feeling of echilaranion and 
well-being produced through the purification of the blood and its 
resulting accelerated circulation, the skin becomes clear and ‘healthy in 
colour, the face animated, the full and steady pulse betokens the rich, 
clean blood that carries health and vitality to the whole organism. 


Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chateliin’s Laboratories, Paris.- Obtainable from all Chemists 
and Stores, or direct, post ..free, 5/6 and 12/6, from the British Agents, 
HEPPELLS, Chemists, 164, Piccadilly, London W.1. 


Full descriptive literature sent post free on application to HEPPELLS. 
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Hie Foad 


For over Two Centuries 


the House of Allen & Hanburys has stood for all 

that is highest in British Pharmacy. Its Foods for 

Infants are of the standard of purity which comes from 

long association with unique processes of manufac- LEN @ BuRYS L” 
Send sporeSanplest® ture. - Ghey are as superior to the ordinary dried CONDON |) TORONTO 


: : SSS i ; PARIS: | SYDNEY 
37 Lombard St., E.C. 3. milk preparations as mother’s milk is to cow’s. milk. DURBAN | SHANGHAI 


A PURE, LIGHT FACE CREAM 


Un- The tiniest eee of “SPRING BLUSH,” a pale yellow cream,is rubbed A boon 
affected into the cheeks, and a little powder dusted over it. Ina short time the to 


MATERNITY 


(Finlay's Patents, 


adjustable CE SOY ye) Nene cheeks assume a delicate pink colour. _A customer writes from the paties 

SKIRTS 6gs. to 21/- Removed South of France—* Mrs. —— is most satisfied with the cream and con-  gislike Riavcileitertacedcranin torn beate 

GOWNS 14gs. to 62s. with soap siders it a wonderful preparation."’ It is quite harmless. A’large pot, rouge. AGH Uae dapeccrenl Hoe eet 

CORSETS 5gs. to 2gs. (3 and lasting many weeks, is fae post free, in plain wrapper, for 10s. 6d. by Plain Imagine « delicate cream, snowy 
water. THE BALDWIN MFG. , LONDON, W.1. pots. white, with a fragrance remini- 


scent of ‘all the most beautiful odours ever pro- 
duced, and you visualise ERJOLINE. Gently rubbed 
on the face, it melts into the skin, toning and beautifying 
the complexion. It is neither sticky nor grea I 
is guaranteed not to grow hair, Famous 
are using it regularly and say it acts as 
ey it to-day. You will be more than s 
large jar, containing two ounces, of this wonde 


Truth says; 
“ Finlay’s Patents... 
will alw. keep a 
good shape, graceful 
and becoming, and 
avoid all discomforts 
and wearir is 


TURNS TO A ‘LOVELY ROSY-PINK 
HARRIS TWEED|SAVING AMIENS 


The Great Australian Charge 


Catalog ana 
Patter? ri j j a cream, costs only 1/- Obtainable of Selfridge’s, 
BabswearsLavettes, Direct from Scotland, genuine hand By F. MATANIA, the famous War Artist Barkers’, Harrods, Bon Marché, all Chemists, Haire 
Cots, etc. made, hard-wearing, all wool Tweed, dressers, etc., or of the Manufacturers (post free), 
E. FINLAY, Prints in Best Photogravure * ff £1 10 LINTINE MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


direct from Weaver to Wearer, 11/6 
a yard; selected patterns, post free. 


A, DRIVER, 287, Alness, Ross-shire, N.B. 


Size of Work, 26} 18. Size of Mount, 343 x 233, 
A limited supply of Artist-signed Proofs £3 3 0 


Orders received at“ THE SPHERE” Oiice, 
6, Great New Street, London, E.C.4 


47, Duke Street, 
London, W.1 
(facing Selfridges). 


Finlays, The Maternity House of Great Britain. 


Pentonville Road, London, N. 1. 


VANISHING CREAM 
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British Motor Fuel. 
N important test of British motor 
Xx spirit has just commenced for the 
purpose of proving by means of a 
10,000-miles’ trial that home-pro- 
duced benzole is better fuel than the imported 
article. The benzole used is of the standard 
quality specified by the National Benzole 
Association. It is interesting to learn that 
at the present time some 40,009,000 gallons 
are pro- 
duced an- 
nually in 
this coun- 
try. If, 
as it is an- 
ticipated, 
the test 
is success- 
ful, it should do much to popularise the home 
product and give a fillip to the growth of a 
valuable new industry. This test will last 
about ten weeks. 


MR. FRANK LANCHESTER 


Of the Lanchester Motor Com 
pany, Limited 


* * * 
“The Advocate.” 
g[ ane August number of ‘‘ The Advocate,”’ 
which is published by the Austin 
Motor Company, Ltd., has just reached me, 
and like the previous issues, is full of talk 
and hints which must be so helpful to the 
Austin car owners, 
* * * 
Twenty Years’ Progress. 
[Dp =te the last few years most of us have 
done a little souvenir - hunting, so 
that no apology is necessary in mentioning a unique war souvenir issued 
by Messrs. Brown, Egerton and Co., Ltd., of Norwich. This souvenir takes 
the form of a handsomely-illustrated brochure depicting the many important 
parts played by this well-known firm during the war, and is entitled ‘‘ Twenty 
Years’ Progress.’’ This has been issued to their employees, and is in every 
way worthy of such a firm, which has been engaged in the motor and electrical 
engineering trades for the last twenty years. 


so8tey 


— ae 
sar. 


FURS BY AIR 
Revillon Freres despatch a valuable consignment by first cargo aeroplane 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


Lanchester. 
gAN very well known and a popular figure in the motoring world has been 
chosen as president of the Society of Motor Manufacturers and Traders 
for the ensuing year in the person of Mr. Frank Lanchester of the Lan- 
chester Motor Company, Ltd. Mr. Lanchester, whose photograph is 
reproduced on this page, is too well known to the motor trade and amongst 
motorists to need further description here, but it will suffice to say that his 
activities in connection with the development of the motor car are many and 
varied, and date back to the birth of the automobile era. Squadrons of Lan- 
chester armoured cars saw hard service in several campaigns during the war, 


* * * 


Definition of a Light Car. 
EE will be of interest to light car and cycle 

car owners to learn that the Junior Car 
Club, which is now the leading club for 
these types of cars, very clearly stipulates that 
the first part of the definition of a light car 
game : shall be determined by engine size, and that 

LAVINGTONBROS the cubic capa- 

ar city, which shall 
be the basis, 
shall not exceed 
1,500 c.c. for a 
four-stroke en- 
gine and 
1,100 c.c. for a 
two-stroke ; that 
the second part 
of the definition 
of a light car 
shall be deter- 
mined by weight, 
and that the 
weight un- 
laden of the standard (as catalogued) open 
touring two-seater, equipped for the road, shall be 
13 cwt. and for a four-seater 15 cwt; that-a cycle 
car should be defined as a vehicle having an en- 
gine of a cubic capacity not exceeding 1,100 c.c. and 
a weight limit for a standard (as catalogued) open 
touring two-seater, equipped for the road, of 9 cwt. 


x 


MR. CHARLES BARNETT 


The well-known film editor 
and author of ‘‘A Muni- 
tion Girl’s Romance” and 
‘**A Son of David,” both of 
which were produced by the 
Broadwest Film Company 


CIGARETTE 
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The Cigarette Case that is “Different.” 
Take ninety-nine high-class cigarette cases at about the 
same price—there’s not much to choose between them. 
Slight difference of pattern, varying degrees of “‘ finish''— 
that's about all. But when you come to the hundredth, the 


PRESANOPEN 


—well, it’s entirely different! Made of sterling silver, it is 
beautifully finished ; but its great points are the following— 
To open it, you simply press the front gently with one of 
the fingers that are holding it ; it closes with equal sim- 
plicity; while it is the only cigaretie case in which 
there ts no danger of bending the cigarettes as you 
withdraw them. 
You see? It is 
different! 
You can buy it, 
too, by post, and 
run no risk; for if 
you are not ab- 
solutely satisfied 
when you receive 
it—we will return 
your money im- 
mediately. 
Prices i 


Plain - £3 10 0O 


Engine-turned £4 0 O 
Can also be subplied in 9-ct.& 18-ct. Gold. 


P.V. BOSWELL 


HAA 
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Holly Street, 
SMETHWICK, BIRMINGHAM. 
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ECONOMY- THE ORDER OF THE DAY Y 
THE BEST VALUE AT THE LOWEST COST @ 


THE SPEEDY- CAR, 


SoessgegaNSNNSTNN NEES: 


x 


SPECIFICATION 


8 H.P, Twin Cylinder V-shaped Engine, air cooled. 
First grade Magneto. 

Two speeds and reverse. 

9-in. Leather-to-metal Cone Clutch. 

Chain drive from engine to gear box, chain from 
Sear box to countershaft and belt from counter- 
shaft to driving wheels. 

Two Belts, one on either side, to back wheels. . 
Chassis, 5 ft. 6 in. by 4 in. by If in. 

Four quarter-elliptic Springs. 


ANGENCIES STILL OPEN IN SEVERAL DISTRICTS yi 
INDIVIDUAL ORDERS FILLED IN ROTATION 
y A 


Wheels, four disc and wired. 
Domed Wings. 

Tyres, 650 by 65 or 26 by 2}. 
Carburetter, of the first grade. 
Lighting, Electric. 

Body, stream-lined, any colour. 
One-joint Wind Screen. 
Steering, Direct Adjustable rake. 
Weight under 6 cwt. 

Mileage 60 per gallon. 


. 

Y]) 

THE PULLINGER 
‘NY 


TERMS- 7EN GUINEAS WITH ORDER 
BALANCE WHEN CAR IS READY FOR DELIVERY, 


ENGINEERING C9 


BE 


GILTSPUR CHAMBERS 
52 HOLBORN 


WORKS 
WHITE-CITY 


Uj 
SHEPHERDS BUSH y. . 


PECKHAM SE. 
AND 
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SHS 
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STANDARD 


Tone-and Volume — 
and Sympathetic Harmony 


A supreme achievement 
in piano construction has 
been reached in the creation 
of an instrument of unrivalled 
purity of tone, responsive to 
the most delicate inflections, 
and yet capable of a gorgeous 
resonance. 


The new Chappell 
Bijou Grand is, by .con- 
sensus of musical opinion, a 
Standard for all the world. 
In outward appearance it is 
strikingly expressive of the 
the grandeur of its quality. 


CHAPPELL PIANO 
Company, Ltd. 
Showrooms: 

50, New Bond Street, 
LONDON, W. 1. 


Telephone: MAYFAIR 3940 (4 lines). 


Telegraphic Address: 
“ LEPPAHC, WESDO, LONDON.” 


CHAPPELL 


The Invariable Reliability 


and Healthfulness of THE : 


BURBERRY 


make it the ideal sifeguard for all 
pursuits involving exposure to change- 
able weather or temperature. It is 


RAINPROOF 
DRIZZLEPROOF 
WINDPROOF 


and what is more important 


SELF-VENTILATING. 
THE BURBERRY provides a depend- 


able defence against bad weather, and 
at the same time satisfies every require- 
ment of scientific hygiene. 


THE BURBERRY, moreover, is light- 
in- weight and air-free, because no rubber 
or other heat-condensing agents enter 
into Burberrys’ system of proofing. . 


BURBERRY PROOFING is actually 
embodied IN the cloth, and is effective 
so long as the cloth remains whole. 


IN ESTIMATING the services of a 
Weatherproof, Healthfulness is as im- 
portant as Protection, and THE 
BURBERRY ensures both. 


Sporting or Mufti Kit to Measure 


Illustrated 
Catalogue 
> & Patterns 
Post Free. 


in 2 to 4 Days or—Ready for Wear. 


The Burb 
BU RB E RRY LONDON. Ww Every Hig a a 


SIR JOHN BENNETT, 
£3:10:0 USS 


HILTD. 
IN STRONG 
SILVER 


SIR JORm BEANETT Us 


SS 


RELIABLE 


The “ Service" Wrist .Watch, with luminous 

figures’ and hands visible at night. In silver 

case withlever movement and leather strap suit- 

able for rough wear. Air, damp, and dust tight. 
#3:10:0 

A large selection of other varieties from 

to 

WATCHES, CLOCKS, and JEWELLERY 

of every description. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE POST FREE. 


Sir JOHN BENNETT, Ltd., 
65, Cheapside and 105, Regent:St., London. 


FINE ART COLOUR PRINTS OF FAMOUS PICTURES 


(74 
DA NVAIN ;? 
By JOSEPH FARQUHARSON, RA. 


Fess 


Reproduced by permission, from the Original 
in the Walker Art Gallery, Liverpool. 


8 & 10 Boul, Malesherbes PARIS; also Agents bears a Burberry Label. 
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THE MARK OF QUALITY 


BLOOD CONTROL. 


OW that most things are controlled it may be well to 
N consider what control of the blood means. .Few persons 
have just the right quantity of pure blood. Most havea 
tremendous proportion of impure and vitiated globules, the result 
of which is manifest in attacks of Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, 
Eczema, Abscesses, Ulcers, or Pimples, etc. 


HOW CAN THESE IMPURITIES BE REMOVED? 


HT 1028 


38/- 


Certainly not from the outside, by the application of fatty Buckles extra. 
ointments. .What is the first thing a Doctor does in such cases? 
He attacks the root of the evil—the blood—which, when cleared, 


automatically brings ease from pain, and health follows. 


Glacé 
Also in 


FT 1445 


50/- 


Buckles extra. 


is the only preparation that effectively and infallibly solves the 
question of blood control—it clears the blood of all impurities, 
drives the cause, deleterious'matter, from the body, opens the 
pores of the skin, clears the complexion of blemishes, and 
provides the body with rich pure health-giving blood. 


There is health in every bottle of ‘‘ SULPHEAU.”’ 


THE SECRET OF THE SPA. Send fora supply 
at once. The cost is 2/- per bottle, or double size 
3/6 from 


Black Glacé 
Kid. Also in 
Grey or Nigger 
Suede, 55/- 


Prompt attention to orders by post. 


LONDON -SHOE €® 


116 & 117, NEW BOND ST., W. 
262 & 264, REGENT ST., W. 
21 & 22, SLOANE ST., S.W. 


A 


A Beautiful Colour Print of this well-known 
Picture. Size of Work 23X15 in, Unmounted. 


Price 15/- per copy. 
Of all Art Dealers, and of the Printers & Publishers, 


Eyre & Sportiswoope, Ltd. (P Dept.), His 
Ma/esty’s Printers, East Harding Street, E.C. 4. 


CITY LABORATORIES, 


1(E), Catherine Street, City Road, LONDON, E.C. 1. 


A.K. | 
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THE TATLER 


LADIES’ KENNEL ASSOCIATION 


NOTES 
** The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “Doggy” World. 


E publish below the official report of the executive meeting held recently, which 
was crowded out of our last issue. Since then Miss Desborough has circularised 
all members as to whether they will support a show under existing conditions. 
but up to date only a small percentage of replies has reached her. Considering 

the amount of time, work, and even money which the executive have spent during the years 
of the war in keeping the Association alive, it is, to say the 
least of it, rather disheartening that the members: appar- 
ently take but little interest in its welfare. There- is still 
time for any members who have not done so to write their 
views to Miss Desborough, who will be taking her well- 
earned holiday shortly, and is arriving at “‘Vue du Lac,” 
Fermain, Guernsey, on September 8, where letters will find 
her for the ensuing three weeks at least. 

Mrs. Mosscockle sends us a pretty snapshot of one of 
her famous little Japanese spaniels, “* Yu-Na,”’ who is. very 
tiny, is only ten months old, and a most beautiful specimen 
of this fascinating’ breed. She is a granddaughter of Mrs. 
Mosscockle’s well-known Champion Anderson Manor, 
Hokusai, and great-granddaughter of O Miakasan. Her tail 
carriage is quite perfect, and she is full of life and activity. 
We are glad to learn that Mrs. Mosscockle’s large family 
of Japs and Newfoundlands is in a flourishing condition, 

SH and only anxious for shows to start again under normal 
YU-NA conditions; but their mistress, like many other dog-lovers, 
: is denying herself a holiday this summer as she cannot 

. bear to be separated from her house pets. 

We hear that Mr. Holland Buckley, the honorary secretary of the Joint Terrier Show to 
be held in the Holland Park Rink on October 1, has obtained some concessions, through 
the Kennel Club, from the Board of Agriculture which should go far to increase his entry. 


It is a hopeful fact too that the Board will consent to deal-in this way with the executive . 


of individual shows. The concessions are (1) that all benches are to be wired in front and 
at the top, thus forming “cages"’ in which the dogs will not require to wear muzzles; 
(2) the show executive will be allowed to convey dogs to the various stations at the close 
of the show, so that exhibitors will thus be able to accompany their dogs. A humorous 
touch however, though of course “unconscious humour” on the part of the Board of 
Agriculture, is “that dogs must wear tneir muzzles when passing from travelling box to 
bench and from the bench to the judging ring.” Any habitwé of dog shows can picture 
the pandemonium which will ensue when it comes to fitting on the muzzles for the transit 
of these few yards! Caro F. C. Crarke. 
Tue Lanpirs’ Kennet ASSOCIATION (Inc.), 

An ‘executive committee meeting of the above was held at 86, Portland Place (by kind 
permission of Mrs. Charles Waterlow), on August 13, at 2.45 p.m. Present: Lady Kathleen 
Pilkington (chair), Mrs. Barry, Miss Casella, Mrs. Quintin Dick, Mrs. Fytche, Mrs. Fare 
Fosse, Mrs. Scaramanga, and G. A. Desborough (secretary). Apologies for absence were 
received from the Lady Evelyn Ewart, Mrs. Carlo Clarke, Miss Bruce, Mrs. Graves, Mrs. 
Lionel Faudel- Phillips, Mrs. Fullerton, and Gertrude Lady Decies. Miss Cozens Hardy 
was proposed for election as a member of the Association. The meeting had been called to 
consider the removal of the ban from shows, and the new regulations issued by the Board 
of Agriculture and the Kennel Club in connection with it, and after considerable discussion 
it was proposed by Mrs. Fytche, seconded by Mrs. Fare Fosse, and carried unanimously: 
““ That as the regulations re muzzling the dogs during the whole show and also those in 
connection with the despatch of dogs by rail at the termination of the show were so 
stringent, the members of the Association should be circularised and asked whether they 
would feel disposed to enter for a members’ show if the committee could arrange same. 
A short time show, from 11 o'clock to 3 p.m. was suggested.’ The secretary stated that 


Smoking Hlixture 


Soft and Gmocth 
to the Palate 


> Fines... 
Natural Flavour 


Vitor 2a 
Spinet Cees 778 


R&J.HILLLTD. 
The Spinet House,London. 
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there still was no office vacant at Belfast Chambers, but that the landlords had promised 
the Association a suitable room as soon as possible, and pending this letters might still be 
addressed to Belfast Chambers, 156, Regent Street, W.1. The secretary was authorised to 
take her holiday in September. The meeting terminated with a vote of thanks to Mrs. C. 
Waterlow for having allowed the meeting to take place in her house.—G, A, DEsBoroucn, 


Secretary. ae 55 Ae : 
co % ue 


ROUND AND ABOUT NOTES 


he 3Q0th performance of Joy-Bells at the London Hippodrome takes 
place to-day (the 17th). So successful is the revue in its present form, 
that Mr. Albert de Courville has again deferred the production of the second 
edition. 
* * * 
Mies Hazel jones, who has made 
a success in the ingénue 
parts of two recent West-end pro- 
ductions, will on Monday next join 
the cast of The Very Idea at the 
St. Martin’s Theatre, in the réle of 
Mrs. Goodhue, created by Miss 
Mary Glynne. 
* * * 
lene Victoria Palace heads _ its 
always attractive programme 
this week with Beatie and Babs, 
who provide an excellent entertain- 
ment, and the rest of the strong 
cast includes Billie Reeves and Co., 
‘*A Memory of France,’’ Harry 
Lamore, Peter Pariss, etc. 
* * * 
The Palladium this week welcomes 
back to Varietyland in the 
West of London possibly our 
greatest comedian, and the man 
who has created more bywords 
throughout the world than any 
other, viz., Mr. Harry Tate. Mr. 
Gulliver is presenting him in his 
sketch, Selling a Motor Car, in 
which he is assisted by his full 
company ; a happier lot than Tate 
and his company never existed, 
hence their success in everything 
they do. Among the other stars 
appearing are Marie Lloyd, Maidie 
Scott, George Mozart, etc. 


MAJOR GEOFFREY TOYE 


Who served in the Air Force during the 
war, will conduct at the Gilbert and Sulli- 
van season which opens with ‘‘ The Gondo- 
liers”’ on the 29th inst. at the Princes 
Theatre. Major Toye is one of the very 
few of our young conductors, and it will 
be interesting to see how he treats Sulli- 
van’s music. He will be remembered -as 
having conducted the Philharmonic Con- 
certs last season 


THE HOUSE FOR VALUE 


DAINTY AND NOVEL. LINGERIE 
2 ae VERY 
|. MODERATELY 


PRICED 


Exquisite set in 
Crépe - de - Chine 
underwear in con- 
trasting shades to 
Georgette top. 
‘For’ instance, 
Vieux Rose 
* Nightie has a 
Helio top to blend, 
f the Evening Che- 
mise and Knicker 
are indispensable 
‘wear. Stocked in 
§ Vieux Rose, Sky, 
f Mauve, Primrose. 
} Nightdress 39/6 

‘Chemise 21/9 
Knickers 21/9 
Camisoles 10/11 


Write for a 6 } 
yards’ length of | 
iL our 72 inch } 
Government {| 

Linen for 


Esk de} Ww) 
and make a pair 

of Linen Sheets 
' that will last 
for years. 


